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ro TUE RIOAT HONOUR ABLE 


THE EARL OF BUTE, 


Firſt Lord of bis Majzsrv's Treaſury, 
_— of the Moft Noble Order 
the GARTER, &c. Kc. &c. 


My Lox, 


THATEVER may be the 
Execution of the little Per- 
formance which I have the Honour 
to preſent to your Lordfhip, it will 
derive ſome Merit, T am perſuaded, 
in your Lordſhip's Sight, from the 
good Meaning wherewith it was 
written, from its Suitableneſs to my. 
Profeſſion, and from the Importance 
of its Subject. Perhaps too, its Au- 
thor's undiſſembled Reſpect for your 
Lordſhip may give it ſorne additional 
Value; for true Reſpect, we are aſ- 
ſured, can give Value to the ſmalleſt 
Offerings from the Hands of the 
pooreſt. 
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But, indeed, I did not know to 
whom I could, with greater Pro- 
priety, inſcribe a Work. of this 
Nature, than to a Nobleman, whoſe 
regular Life, and punctual Diſcharge 
of all the ſocial Duties, muſt render 
Refleftions on Deatb not unpleaſing; 
whoſe Regard to Works of Litera- 
ture hath always been eminent and 
conſiſtent ; and who, though con- 
tinually employed in Affairs of the 
higheſt Moment, bath teſtified that 


Regard by the moſt favourable At- 


tention to Men of Science and' 


Learning. 


From hence, my Lord, we are 
encouraged to promiſe the faireſt 
Days to good Letters and good 
Manners They cannot but 
flouriſh under your diſcerning Eye, 


and the foſtering Patronage of our 
beloved MonaRcn ; in whoſe un- 


ſullied virtues, while his People feli- 
citate 
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citate themſelves, no grateful Man 
can be inſenſible of the Honour, 
which redounds to the illuſtrious 
Perſon, who had ſo conſiderable a 
Share in forming the Royal Mind 
to Virtue; and inſpiring it with 
thoſe great, juſt, and Patriot Senti- 
ments, which have obtained to our 
Sovereign, from his Subjects, that 


molt honourable of all appellations, — 
the Good. 


Happy i in your PrINCE's Favour, 
my Lord, and happy in the Con- 
ſciouſneſs of your own Integrity, you 
will go on to deſerve and to obtain 
the Eſteem and Affection of all Men 
of Science, of Virtue, and Religion. 
So will your Name be placed high. 
in that Temple of true Glory, where 
the Whiſpers of Malevolence, and 
the fy. ape of Faction, ſhall never 
be heard; where Envy, the unfail= 
ing Shadow of Merit, ſhall never be 
permitted to enter ; and where 
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when that melancholy hour is come, 
which no Might nor Greatneſs in 
Mortality can. delay, —that Hour in 
which you, my Lord, ſhall be loſt 
to your Friends, to your Country, 
to your King, your Monument ſhall 
proclaim the glorious Truth, that 
Lou were a principal Inſtrument 
"0 2 an End to a War, un- 

s commonly wide and extenſive; and 
& of reſtoring Peace to an exhauſted 
& and depopulated World.” 


I am, my Lord, with the moſt re- 
ſpectful Acknowledgments for this 
Indulgence, | 


Your Lonxpskir's 
Moſt obliged and devoted 


humble Servant, 


. Ham, 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


T HESE Refleftions were firſt writien 
 zoith a Deſign to be publiſhed in a ſmall + 
Volume proper io be given away by well- 
diſpoſed Perſons at Funerals, or on a 
_ Other Four Occafion. But the Editors of 
the Chriſtian's Magazine, fuppoſing they 
might be of ſome Service to that uſeful and 
wwell-efleemed Work, requefled the Author 
firft to print them there, and afterwards to 
pur ſue his original Defign. Accordingly, they 
were printed in ſeparate Chapters, and he 
hath Reafon to be ſatisfied with the Reception 
they met with. His beft Prayers _— 
them in their preſent Form, that they may 
found uſeful to Mankind. I Fea 


He is bound in Juſtice to the ingenious 
Writer of Mr. Naſh's Life, to declare, 
that the Paſſage objected to, p. 136, is 
_— in the Second Edition of that © 
ork. 
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REFLECTIONS on DEATH, 
CHAPTER I. 


270 dio. ſleep 

No more: and by a ſleep to ſay, wwe end : 
The heart-ach, and the thouſand natural ſhocks 
That fleſh is heir to:——'tis a conſummation 
Dewoutly to be wiſh'4——to die——to fleep— 
To ſleep! perchance to dream: ay, there's the rub, 
For in that ſleep of Death what dreams may come, 
When we have fbuffied off this mortal coil, 

Muff give us pauſe : there's the rejpet 

T hat makes calamity of ſo long life : 

For who could bear the whips and ſcorns of time, 
7% oppreſſor's wrong, the proud man's contumely, 
The pangs of deſpiſed lowe, the laws delay, 

The inſolence of office, and the fpurns 

- That patient merit of th' unworthy takes 
But that the dread of ſomething after Death 

( That undiſcovered country, from whoſe bourne + 
No traveller returns) puzzles the will, 

And makes us rather bear the ills awe have, 
Than fly to others that we know not of. 


SHAKESPEARE. 


FEW evenings ago I was called 
to perform the laſt ſad office to 

the ſacred remains of a departed friend 

and neighbour. 
It is too commonly found, that a 
familiarity with death, and a frequent 
recurrence of funerals, graves, and church- 
yards, ſerves to harden rather than hu- 
A wanize 
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manize the mind ; and to deaden rather 
than aroufe thoſe becoming reflections, 
which ſuch objects ſeem excellently cal- 
culated to produce. Hence the phyſi- 
cian enters, without the leaſt emotion, 
the gloomy chambers of expiring life; 
the undertaker handles, without concern, 
the clay-cold limbs; and the ſexton 
whiſtles unappalled, while his ſpade 
caſts forth from the earth the mangled 
bones and duſt of his fellow creatures *. 
And alas! how often have 1 felt with 
indignant reluctance my wandering heart 
engaged in other ſpeculations, when 
called to miniſter at the grave, and to 
conſign to the tomb the aſhes of my 
fellow creatures. 

Yet nothing teacheth like Death.: 
and thaugh perhaps the buſineſs of life 
would grow tor pid, and the firings of 
activity be looſed, were men. continually 
banging aver the meditation—yet,, aſ- 


ſuredly, na man ſhould fail to keep the 


great object in view; and ſeaſonably to 
refte& that the important moment is 
coming, when he too muſt mingle with 
his kindred clay; when he too muſt ap- 


2 WD Pear 
| ®. See Shakeſpeare's gravediggers in Hamlet. 
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pear before God's awful Judgment ſeat ; 
when he too mult be adjudged by a fixed, 
an irrevocable, and eternal decree. 


As Il entered the church-yard, 


dere heaves the turf in many a mould ring heap ; 
where Each in his narrow cell for ever laid, 


fo many of my friends, my neighbours, 
my fellow-creatures, lie mould'ring in 
duſt ;,—ſtruck with the ſlow and ſolemn 
found of the deep-toned bell, and par- 
ticularly impreſſed with the afflicting 
circumſtances of his death, whoſe ob- 
fequies I was waiting to perform; I found 
the involuntary tear .ruſh from mine 
eyes, and the unbidden ſigh heave in my 

labouring boſom. | 
And, Oh Death, mighty conque- 
ror!” I could not forbear ſaying in the 
filenee of unaffected meditation a 
„Oh Death, how terrible, how wonder- 
ful thou art! Here I ſtand, full of life; 
health ſmiling on my cheek, and ſpark- 
ling in my eyes; my active feet ready 
to bear me briſkly along, and my hands 
prompt to execute their appointed of- 
fice: ſcenes of pleaſing felicity are be- 
fore me; the comforts of domeſtic ſe- 
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renity dwell ſeemingly ſecure around 
me; and my buſy Fat is planning fu- 
ture improvements of happineſs and 
peace. But the moment is coming, 
perhaps is near, when life's feeble pulſe 
ſhall play no longer, theſe eyes no more 
ſparkle, nor this cheek glow with health, 
that pale as the ſhroud which inveſts 
me, and thoſe cloſed with the lids, to 
uncloſe and awaken no more : the feet 
ſhall decline their function, and the 
uſeleſs hands Hall heavily down by my 
fide. Farewell then all the engaging, 
endearing ſcenes before me : — 
the comforts of domeſtic peace: my 
beſt loved friends ſhall weep tenderly 
over me; and my thinking, reſtleſs, 
buſy ſoul at length find repoſe, and be 
anxious no more. | 31 

It is fixed; and all the powers of 
earth can neither arreſt nor divert the 
ſure, unerring dart! but with conſum- 
mate wiſdom the great Lord of the 
World hath wrapped up the important 
moment in impenetrable darkneſs from 
human view; that from the cradle we 
might have the ſolemn object before us, 
and ad as men, becauſe as men we muſt die! 


Let 
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Let me then not labour to divert the 
improving ſpeculation, but advance ſtill 
nearer, and ſee, if I can learn what it 
is to die! 

To die! O you, my friends, amidſt 
whoſe graves I now am wandering— 
you, who ere long, like.me, trod this 
region of mortality, and drank the gol- 
den day. with you the bitterneſs of 
Death is paſt; you have taſted what 
that is, which ſo much perplexes the 
human thought, of which we all know - 
ſo little, and yet of which we all muſt 
know ſo much! Oh could you inform 
me what it is to die, could you tell me 
what it is to breathe the laſt ſad gaſp— 
what are the ſenſations of the laſt con- 
vulſion, of the laſt pangs of diffolving 
nature! Oh could you tell me how the 
ſoul iſſues from the lifeleſs dwelling 
which it hath ſo long inhabited ; what 
unknown worlds are diſcovered to its 
view; how it is affected with the alarm- 
ing proſpect; how it is affected with 
the remembrance and regard of things 
left here below Oh could you tell 
me but, alas, how vain the wiſh! 
clouds and darknefs reſt upon 4 
| ; and 
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and nothing but experience muſt be al- 
lowed to ſatisfy theſe anxious reſearches 


of mortals.“ 


Vet let us not forbear theſe reſearches; 
or at leaſt not relinquiſh the intereſting 


meditation. For what can be of equal 


importance to man, deſtined inevitably 
to tread the path. of Death? what 
of equal importance to examine, as 


Whither that path leads, and how it may 


be trod ſucceſsfully -? what of equal 
importance for a' pilgrim of a day to 
contemplate, as that great event whick 
muſt open to him a ſtate unalterable, 
and without end ? 

All men muſt tread that gloomy path 
Iii is appointed for all men once to die. 
Adam's curſe is upon all his poſterity. 
Duſt they are, and to duſt they muſt 


return But whither leads that gloomy 


path !—Alas, in the heathen world with 
a bewildered mind they ſought the re- 
ſolution of that queſtion.— Death was 


dreadful indeed in ſuch circumſtances.: 


for if we want the glad hope of immor- 
tality'to cheer our departing ſouls, what 
affliction can even be conceived more 


afflicting than death and diſſolution, ſe- 


paration 
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paration from all we hold dear on earth, 
and perfect annihilation of all future 
expectances ! 

Life and immortality are brought to 
light by the Goſpel ; and the queſtion 
15 anſwered clearly from that book, 
whence alone we can gain information 
on this point Once to die, and after that 
be judged— Me muſt all ſtand before the 
Judgment-ſeat of Chriſt! Oh my foul, how 
awful a reflection! Can any thing more 
be wanting to inſpire thee with the moſt 
ſerious purpoſes, and moſt devout re- 
ſolves, than the certainty of death, the 
aſſurance of judgment, the knowledge of 
immortality ! © | 

And afier death be judged! Tell me 
no more of the pangs of death, and 
the torment of corporeal ſufferance.— 
What, what is this, and all the evils 
of life's cantracted ſpan to the things 
which follow after? This it is, which 
makes death truly formidable, which 
ſhould awaken every ſolemn reflection, 
and ſtimulate every rational endea- 
vour | Wo 
To be judged! to be ſentenced by an 
irreverſible decree, to an allotment 2 

nal 
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nal and unchangeable; an allotment 
of conſummate felicity, or conſummate 
diſtreſs. 

Oh Immortality, how much doth the 
thought of thee debaſe in their value 
every earthly enjoyment, every earthly 
purſuit and poſſeſhon—and ſhew man 
to himſelf in a point of view which 
amply diſcovers his true bufineſs on 
earth, which amply diſcovers the true 
dignity of his nature, and forcibly re- 
proves his wretched attachment to ſub- 
lunary things ! 

And methinks, as if a voice were 
ſpeaking from yonder grave—l hear a 
—— whiſper to my ſoul! 

Every grave proclaims thy own 
mortality ! Child of the duſt, be hum- 
ble, and grow wiſe! A few days fince, 
| like thee, I flouriſhed in the fair field 
of the earthly world; a few days ſince 
I was cut down like a flower, and my 
body lies withering in this comfortleſs 
bed! Regardleſs of God and inattentive 
to duty, I paſſed gaily along, and 
thought no ſtorm would ever overcloud 
my head !—In a moment the unexpect- 
ed ds aroſe. I funk, and was 1 

0 
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Go thy way, and forget not thyſelf: 
remember that to-day thou haſt life in 
thy power; to-morrow, perhaps, thou 
mayeſt lie a breathleſs corpſe ! Eſtimate 
from thence the value, poor and ſmall, 
of all things beneath the ſun ;—and for- 
get not that death and eternity are, by 
an indiſſoluble band, united! If thou 
dareſt to die, and unprepared meet thy 
God, who can enough deplore thy 
miſery, moſt wretched of beings! Ever- 
laſting anguiſh, remorſe, and puniſh- 
ment, aſſuredly await thee. —But if bear- 
ing futurity in mind, thou art ſo bleſt 
as to live in conformity to the law of 
thy nature, and the Goſpel of thy God 
—the Saviour of mankind hath <B: ver 
the golden doors of perennial bliſs for 
thee, and eternal delight, from the full 
river of God's inexhauſted love, remains 
to reward thy faithful ſervices. 

Immortal ! be wiſe, remember judg- 
ment, and learn to die 

Loſt in the deep reflection, I was 
awakened fiom it by the intelligence of 
the approach of my departed friend's 
funeral. 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER II. 


Boaſt not ſelf of to-morrow ; for thou knoweft 
not what a day may bring forth. 


Pr. xxvii. 1, 
Defer not until death to he juftified! 
Eceleſ. xviii. 22. 


O Death, how bitter is the remembrance of thee 
to a man that liveth at reſt in his poſſeffion; 
unto the man that has nothing to vex him, and 
that hath proſperity in all things: yea unto 
him that is yet able to receive meat ! 


Ecclſ. xli. 1. 


HE horſes, nodding cheir ſable 
plumes, advanced with ſolemn 
pace; and the ſlow-moving wheels of 


the melancholy hearſe ſeemed to keep 


time with _ deep-toned bell; ex- 
preſſive of the filent ſorrow, now and 
then interrupted with a groan 'of diſtreſs, 
which reigned in the mournful coaches 
that followed. 

They ſtopt :—and ah, my friend, what 
all this labour, and all this difficulty to 
drag thy body in its laſt narrow dwell- 
ing, from the confinement of the nears 
an 
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and to bear it along the church-yard to 
its laſt narrow cell in the church! Ah, 
where is thy former activity thy 
wonted ſprightlineſs and vigour !' Thou 
who trod over the threſhold with ſuch 
hvely ſtrength, and bruſhed away the 
dew of the morning with ſtout and nim- 
ble vivacity ; have thy feet too for- 
gotten to do their office? And muſt 
thy feHow-mortals toil beneath the load 
of thy clayey corſe, to bear thee from 
the fight and ſenſe of the ſurvivors? 
Oh Death, thou ſovereign cure of 
human pride! to what a ſtate, impartial 
in thine attack, doſt thou reduce as 
well the nobleſt and the faireſt, the 
greateſt and the beſt, as the meaneſt and 
moſt worthleſs of mankind! Though 
our friends be dear to us as a right eye; 
lovely as the bloom of the morning; 
werful as the ſceptered monarch of 
the Eaſt; thou not only degradeſt them 


from the elevated height, but ren- 


dereſt obnoxious to the view; and in- 
acceſſible to the tender embrace of the 
laſt lingering, faithful, unſhaken adhe- 
rent! Let corruption ceaſe to be vain; 


let, 
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f let rotteneſs, and duſt, no longer ſwell 
'l in brief and borrowed arrogance! + 
| But ſee the afflicting fight! Five 
tender children, each 4 an almoſt in- 
fant ſtate, are led by weeping friends, 
in mournful proceſſion, after the body | 
of their departed father. 

In a coach behind, waiting to com- 
plete the melancholy view, is an infant, 
three days old, brought into the world 
by its half. diſtracted mother, before its 
appointed time! Big ſorrow, and in- 
ſupportable, hath haſtened the throes 
and dire anguiſh of birth; and behold 
the little orphan, inſenſible of its miſery, 
is offered to the regenerating font, while 
its father is conſigned to the bowels 
of the earth! 

Crowds of ſpectators from every part 
are atrentive to the moving ſcene : on 
every face fits ſympathetic ſorrow ; in 
every eye ſwells the generous tear of 
compaſhon and concern. 

But a few days are paſt fince a trem- 
bling meſſenger, with breathleſs ſpeed, 
urged my inſtant attendance at hy fick 
bed of NRGOTIO, on whoſe life, it was 
to be feared, the remorſeleſs feyer 1 

made 
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made fatal inroad.— I haſtened without 
delay; and I found but who can de- 
ſcribe the afflicting miſery? Confuſion, 
anguiſh, and diſtreſs; weeping, lamen- 
tation, and woe; diſmay and unutter- 
able agony took up their reſidence in 
the dwelling of Nxcorio! Surprized in 
the midſt of youth, and in the ardar of 
earthly purſuits, by the awful and irre- 
ſiſtible ſummons of death, the huſband, 
the father, the man, lay wracked with 
ſuch. thoughts as his condition might 
well be ſuppoſed to awaken. Unable to 
bear the ſhock, his wife, who long ſleep- 
leſs had watched by his: couch, was 
thrown on the ground in an adjacent 
chamber, and her little infants were 
weeping around her, the more to be 
pitied, as unconſcious of their mifery, 
and wondering with artleſs plaints, why 
their beloved mamma was thus ſad and in 
tears! Near relations were tender in their 
beſt offices, while every heart was anti- 
cipating the wretched widow's diſtreſs. 
When I fat down by his bed, and 
_ gently undrew the curtain, he looked 
Band ſhall I ever forget the earneſt, 
anxious, ſpeaking look? A tear —_ 
1 rom 


by 


22 REFLECTIONS 


from his eye, he caught my hand, he 
ſtrove to ſpeak, but his full heart for- 
bad; and the organs of ſpeech, deeply 
affected by his malady, were unfaith- 
ful to the truſt of words which he gave 
them: we fat filent for ſome time, and 
with difficulty at length I perceived that 
he ſaid, or wiſhed to ſay, © I fear it 
is too late. Pray for me: for Chriff's 
ſake pray.” I endeavoured, as well as 
the affliction of my mind would permit 
me, to ſuggeſt every ground of hope, 
every motive of conſolation: he ſqueez- 
ed my hand and ſighed. Little is to 
be done, he ſtrove to ſay, amidſt all the 
diſtractions of a ſick bed like mine: oh, 
conſider my wife, confider my podr 
little babes!“ We ſaid all which could 
be ſaid ; had ſcarce finiſhed the uſual 
prayers, and were preparing to mention 
the Sacrament, when the vifit was in- 
terrupted by the neceflary attendance 
of the phyfician, whoſe departure the 
lawyer waited to ſettle his temporal af- 
fairs. Two more bliſters were ordered 
to ſix he already had upon him: a 
_ drowſy fleepineſs, dire prognoſtic of 
death, ſeized him; which, hourly increaſ- 

ing, 
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ing, at length terminated in ſtrong con- 


vulſions, and the buſy, active, ſprightly 
NEcorio died in his thirty-third year! 
Died] utterly unprepared and unpro- 
vided to leave this world, far leſs pro- 
vided and prepared to enter into the 
next. His worldly concerns totally un- 


ſettled; his eternal concerns {ſcarce ever 


thought of! 

How much to be deplored is the fate 
of NEcortio! and yet, alas, how much 
is it to be feared, that many thouſands 
are hourly ſplitting on the ſame rock 
with him! 

He lived only for this world. Full 
of hope, and buoyant with life, death 
was not in all his thoughts; and a fu- 
ture ſtate, when ſuggeſted to him, was 
conſidered as unworthy his preſent con- 
cern, becauſe it was judged fo diſtant. 
He thought not of the preſent ſpan of 
exiſtence, as of a ſhort ſtate of trial, 
an hour of weary pilgrimage ; nor con- 


fidered himſelf as an immortal being, 


ſpeedily to give an account to the dread 


Judge of mankind. - But, deluded ” 


the ſpecious pretence of making neceſ- 
fary proviſion for his family; a duty 5 
| wel 
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well knew incumbent upon him : a duty 
he ſaw univerſally approved and ap- 
plauded ; he had no other view than to 


amaſs wealth, and provide a large for- 


tune for his children; the comforts of 
which he promiſed himſelf to partake, 
and had formed many chimerical ſchemes. _ 
of chariots and country retirements, of 


brilliant gaiety and envied ſplendor. 


Amidſt theſe defigns and purſuits, it 
might with too much truth be ſaid of 
NEecorT10, that God was not in all his 
thoughts. Indeed, he regularly attended. 
his church in the morning of the Sab- 


bath, and as regularly gave the after- 


noon to indulgence and diſſipation. . But 
while at the church how liſtleſs was he 


to the prayers, now and then yawning 


out an unmeaning Amen; for his heart 
was there where his treaſure was placed. 
The ſermons had ſeldom much weight 
with him ; he ſometimes obſerved they 
were good: and when they touched 
on the ſubjects moſt pertaining to him- 


ſelf, he failed not to remark, that the 
| preacher was rather oo ſevere. Thus 
he went on; and, in the eagerneſs of 
temporal purſuit, and the over-earneſt 


deſire 


ON DEATH. 25 


defire to grow rich, had too far engaged 
his fortune, and not been ſucceſsful ac- 
_ cording to his hopes; the reflection on 
which haraſſed his mind; while his in- 
duſtrious defires to obtain his ends and 
bleſs his family, as much haraſſed his 
body, and brought on that fever, the ſad 
iſſue of which we have ſeen. 

Many and excellent were the quali- 
ties of NE GOT IO: his mind was tender 
and humane; tender affection dwelt on 
his heart towards the partner of his bed; 
and few parents knew a more ſenſible 
concern for the fruit of their loins. No 
man would have been more ready or 
more active in the kind offices of friend- 
ſhip, if the multiplicity of his own avo- 
cations had not rendered him incapa- 
ble of being ſerviceable to others. He 
had no objection to the great truths of 
revelation, and once in a ſickneſs, from 
whence he was wonderfully raiſed, de- 
termined ſtrictly to comply with them ; ; 
but the world recovered its dominion as 
health again mantled in his cheek, and 
he returned to the purſuit which engaged 
his heart, with vigour redoubled, and 
activity augmented in proportion to 


the 


— 
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the time and the opportunities he had 
loſt. How often in the freedom of 
friendſhip have I remonſtrated, but re- 
monſtrated in vain ; till he ſaw me with 
ſhyneſs, and heard me with reluctance !. 
Striving to juſtify himſelf, he uſually 
concluded, when every argument failed, 
that he was yet young, and not likely 
Toon to die; and would in retirement 
perform all thoſe duties, and prepare 
for that futurity, which he could not 
but acknowledge it was wiſe to foreſee, 
and neceſſary to prepare for. 
Alas, my friend, how are thy vain 
hopes fruſtrated ! Cut off in the full 
bloſſom of all thy expectations, in the 
flower of life; thy earthly deſigns all 
abortive; thy beloved wife and dear 
children left to ſtruggle with lonelineſs, 
ſorrow, and difficulties; and thy ſoul, 
thy immortal ſoul, gone to meet its 
Goc and its Saviour the God who 
created, the Saviour who died to re- 
deem it—the God whom it never de- 
fired to ſerve or to love; the Saviour, 
whoſe mercies it never implored, except, 
perhaps, at the laſt ſad moment ; and 
whoſe wonderful loving kindneſs had no 
charms- 


charms to engage it to obedience and 

duty. e 
And is the fate of NEGOTIO peculiar ? 
Is he the only dreamer amongſt the 
many thouſands who walk the walks of 
mortality? Would to Heaven he were! 
Or, would to Heaven his hapleſs example 
might be hung out as a beacon to warn 
others, and prove effectual to- awaken 
the children of this world from their 
ſleep of Death, thundering in their ears 
this ſolemn admonition : 
© What art thou doing, child of eter- 
nity, what art thou ſeeking with ſuch 
reſtleſs aſſiduity! Look up, and behold 
the Heavens, where dwells the Judge of 
the World ! Formed by his hand, thou 
art placed awhile, ſhort-hved proba- - 
tioner, on his earth, and when he ſhall 
give the tremendous ſummons, thou 
muſt drop thy earthly body, and appear, 
oh, immortal ſoul, before his judgment- 
ſeat ; eternity then awaits thee; eter- 
nity, as thou haſt done good or evil; eter- 
nity, blefſed or miſerable ! Wilt thou 
then, in the folly of thy heart, neglect 

thy God; ſet up thy ſtandard on earth ; 
1 think to fix thy dwelling here, when 
B 2 per- 
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perhaps the breath of Death may puff 
- down all the phantaſtic caſtles aiſed by 
thy airy hopes? Wilt thou forfeit wh 


nal joys for the tranſitory things of 
earth? Wilt thou not be a man? Act 
wiſely ; chooſe ſoberly; keep immorta- 
lity in view, and live every day as one 
who knoweth that the next day, per- 
chance, he may be obliged to lay aſide 


his pilgrim” s weeds; leave the inn of 


this uncertain life; and enter on a ſtate 
which can-never be changed, and which 


ſhall never have end?“ 


Whatſoever effect theſe Reflections 


may have on others, may they, oh my 
God, at leaſt, be imprinted on my ow 


heart ! Never may 1- ſo live Here, as to 
forget that I am to live bereafter? ! 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER III. 


7 heard a voice from Heaven, [aying unto me, 
Write, from henceforth bleſſed are the dead who 
die in the Lord— Even ſo, ſaith the Spirit; 


for they reſt from their labour:, and their works 
do follow them, Kev. xiv. 13. 


UCHA was NEGOTIO; whoſe ſad 

funeral obſequies performed, and 
Whoſe little infant baptized, I was ſoon 
teft alone to my ſolitary walk in the 
church-yard ; and being not much diſ- 
poſed to 1 the ſolemn ſcene, I deter- 
mined to continue a while longer, and 
indulge the pleaſing ſobriety of melan- 
choly meditation. 

How various, how innumerable are 
the ſhafts of Death! They fly unerring 
from his quiver around us, and on fo 
thin a thread hangs human life, to ſo 
many accidents and diſaſters is human 
life ſubject, that one would rather mar- 
vel that we continue to live, than that 
we ſhould forget one moment that we 
are to die! Nothing can be more beau- 


tiful, nervous, and expreſſive, than the 
. 3 fol- 
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following fine Prayer uſed in our Burial 
Service : 

« Man that is born of a woman hath but 

a ſhort time to live, and is full of miſery! 

He cometh up, and is cut down like a flower ; 


he fleeth as it were a Shadow ; ; and never 


con of nueth in one ſtay. 

In the midſt of life ve are in death : 
whom may ze ſeck for ſuccour, but of ts. 
O Lord, who for our fins are Juftly aiſ- 


ple ſed 2 


Zet, O Lord God maſt holy, O Lord moſt 
mighty, O holy and moſi me! 2 Saviour, de- 
liver us not into the bitter pains of eternal 
death ! 

Thou knoweff, Lord, the ſecrets of our 
hearts; fhut not thy merciful ears to our 
prayers : but ſpare us, Lord moſt holy, O 
God moſt mighty, O holy and merciful Sa- 
viour, thou moſt worthy Judee eternal, ſuffer 
us not, at our laſt hour, for any pains of 
death to full from thee.” 

Were we influenced at once by the 
doctrine and the piety of this incompa- 
rablc prayer, there 1s no doubt but we 
ſhould make a better eſtimate of Life 
and of Death than 1s uſually done ; 


ſhould ſet a leſs value on the one, and 


meet 
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meet the other with more courage and 
conſtancy. 

For what is man, and what is his 
life? Man that is born of a woman hath 
but a ſhort time to live, —ſhort indeed, 
ſuppoſe it to extend to the utmoſt length 
of human. exiſtence, even to fourſcore 
years. But, alas! roo commonly, ex- 
tent of life 15 but extent of ſorrow; the 
time, though ſhort, is yet full of "miſery. 
The natural and acquired evils, the evils 
unavoidable, and the evils brought on 
ourſelves by our own folly, vice, and 
imprudence, are many, are great. Our 
beſt happineſs is ſhort, precarious, and 
uncertain : he cometh up, and is cut dotun 
like a flower ; to-day we flourith in all 
the external accommodations of life, to- 
morrow the taſte can no more reliſh its 
delicacies, nor the ear be delighted with 
the melody of the viol; no more the 
tongue can chaunt with y. harmo— 
ny; the eyes open no more on ſublunary 
ſcenes, the uſeleſs lids for ever cloſed 
by the trembling hand of our weeping 
friends. As the ſhadow that departeth, 
that fleeth away, and its place is known 
no more, ſo we vaniſh from the earth, 

34 and 
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and our memory is ſoon buried in total 
oblivion. Tous little regard 1s paid any 
longer: ſtill our aſſociates, with their 
uſual gaiety and ardor, purfue their ſe- 
veral deſigns; fill, as before, the buſi- 
neſs of life goes briſkly on; the ſun 
ſhines as brightly; the earth blooms as 
gayly; the foreſts echo as ſweetly with 
the muſic of the winged choriſters, and 
ZE all things wear their accuſtomed form : 
| while our neglected clay is mouldering 
in the duſt, and trodden over by many 
| a thoughtleſs—perhaps many a friendly 
f foot. | 
| Many a friendly foot !/—yes, even now, 
| while I wander in the filence of the 
| night, amidſt theſe lonely receptacles of 
the dead, how many graves are around 
me, which contain the. precious relics of 
neighbours and fellow: creatures, by my- 
ſelf conſigned to their laft earthly home! 
— wretched, wretched home, had man 
no hope in his Death; were not the 
foul ſecure of. immortality z were not 
the body lodged in the grave, as a faith- 
ful. depoſit, hereafter to be raiſed to life 
and glory, by the Almighty Redeemer's 
arrefiſtible trump. 
: That 
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That reflection ſooths all the ſorrow, 
and extracts all the poiſon from the dart 
of Death !—What is that I read on yon- 
der tomb—on which the paſſing moon 
reflects her full light, as ſhe walks ma- 
jeſtic in brightneſs through the ſkies, 
and makes her ſilver way through the 
dark and mantling clouds—Oh Death, 

ro here is thy fling £ O Grave, where is thy 
victory? The ſting of Death is fin, and the 
ſtrength of fin is the Law—But thanks be 
to God, who grueth us the victory through 
our Lord Jeſus Chriſt.— Theſe were the 
words which laſt hung on the lips, 
and at his defire are engraven on the 
tomb, of Os1a4NDER, who died full 
of faith; a man whoſe death might 
well inſpire the wiſh—Let me die the 
death of the righteous, and let my latter end 
be like his ! 5 
ONxcor io! how unlike to thee wa 
OsiAN DER ! how unlike in life, how un- 
like in death !—though the ſame tempo- 
ral concerns, the ſame worldly occupa- 
tions, were common to either. 

Happy in parents, who well knew the 
influence and importance of religious 
principles,Os1ANDER was early initiated, 
5 and 
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and perfectly inſtructed, in the ſchool 
of Piety : abundantly did he verify the 
truth of the wiſe man's obſervation ; for 
conducted, when young, into the happy 
path of truth, he never departed from 
it. His youth was amiably diſtinguiſhed 
by the moſt conſcientious and tender re- 


gard to his parents; preſage of his fu- 


ture felicity ; and his whole demeanor 
was tempered with the moſt winning 
modeſty, and engaging reſpect. 

Rare felicity in Os1ANDER, he ob- 
tained a partner, formed with every qua- 
lification ſuitable to his own: it might 
well be ſaid of them, ſo ſimilar were 
their tempers, their deſires, their pur- 
ſuits, ſo much - 


Like obyefs Pe them, and like objects pain'd, 


that 


Nawas but one foul that in two bodies reign'd, 


No wonder then Os IAN DER was a patttern 
as of filial, ſo of conjugal affection. 
Peace and ſerenity ever welcomed him 
to his houſe, and true ſatisfaction de- 
parted not from his happy dwelling. 
Hence he found no cauſe to ſearch 
abroad for the felicity which multitudes 


cannot find at home; nor dreamed of 


the 
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the tavern and the club, the place of 
merriment and diverſion, to drown the 
cares he never knew, to give the bliſs 
continually enjoyed. 

Happy in ſo choice a companion, he 
was diligent to diſcharge, in the exacteſt 


degree, the paternal duty towards thoſe 


dear pledges of his love wherewith their 
faithful embraces were bleſt. And 
hence from the earlieſt youth he took 
care to inſpire them with every ſenti- 
ment of true religion, and to bring them 
up in the faith and fear of that Almighty 
Father, a regard to whom, deeply root- 


ed in the minds of children, is the moſt 


undoubted ſecurity of their regard to 
earthly parents. 
As the connections of Os1ANDER ne- 


ceſſarily rendered his family large, he was 


conſcientiouſly exact in the diſcharge of 
his duty to his domeſtics and ſervants. 
Every man, he was wont to ſay, ſhould 


eſteem himſelf as a prieſt in his own fa- 


mily ; and be therefore careful to in- 
ſtruct his dependents, as thoſe of whom. 
he muſt one day give a ſolemn account.” 
And, One reaſon, he would often ſay, 


way men are generally fo negligent, of 
B 6 this 


— — — ——— — ̃ —— > Bane — 
— 


36 REFLECTIONS 
this important duty, is the ſad exampfe 
they ſet themfelves—an example which 
renders all precept ineffeCtual.” Hence 
he was diligent to maintain that prime 
pillar of domeſtic authority: he ſpoke. 
by his life as well as his words; and ne- 
ver propoſed a duty to his family, which 
they did not ſee him practiſe himſelf. 
Family prayer was never omitted in his 
houſe. The Sabbath-day was never 
ſpent in trifling, viftting, and folly ; 
much leſs in drunkenneſs and debauch- 
ery. Attended by as many of his fa- 
mily as was convenient, he himſelf led 
the way to his church, both morning and 
afternoon : and the evening of that bleſſ- 
ed day was ever ſpent in catechifing and 
inſtructing the younger, in reading ſome 
uſeful diſcourſe to the more advanced 
part of his houſhold.— Never abſtaining 
from the hallowed table of the Lord, he 
was earneſt always in preſſing that im- 
portant duty; and few who lived with 
him were long ſtrangers to that heavenly 
banquet. ' ; 
— Thus exemplary at home, he was no 
leſs eſteemed abroad : his punctuality, 
honeſty, and worth, were univerſally com- 
g mended ; 
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mended ; and though fome of freer prin- 
ciples would ſometimes be apt to fneer at 
his preciſeneſs (as they termed it), yet 
no man maintained a more univerſal cre- 
dit, purſued his temporal bufineſs with 
more becoming alacrity, or, by the 
bleſſing of God, flouriſhed more in all 
defirable fucceſs. 
It pleafed the Soverergn Diſpoſer of 
all Things to give him a long foreſight 
of his approaching diſſolution, by means 
of a lingering and conſumptive illneſs. 
Shall I ever forget with what delight 
T heard him declare his high hopes, 
when coming m by accident, I found 
him with his beloved wife by his fide : 
Pale and emaciated he fat in the chair 
of ficknefs, his hand tenderly claſping 
hers, and his eyes fixed upon her ;— 
while ſhe, with ſoft affection, ſtrove to 
conceal her heart-felt diftreſs, and the 
tear, unpermitted to come forth, ſtood 
trembling in her eye.—< I was endea- 
vouring, dear Sir, faid he, to reconcile 


my hfe's loved companion to the ſtroke 


which ſhortly muſt ſeparate us—ſepa- 
rate for a while—ſeparate, bleſſed be the 
Lord of Life, only to meet that we may 

. never 
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never more part.— But, alas! ſo frail is 
human nature, ſo weak is human faith, 
ſo attached are we to this poor crazy 


priſon, that we cannot, we cannot be 


triumphant, —we fink and grovel lon 
earth even to the laſt.” 


Affection like your's, ſaid I, fo long 
tried, and ſo tender, cannot be ſuppoſed 
to part without pangs: nor ſhould we 
think ourſelves the worſt Chriſtians, be- 
cauſe we feel the moſt ſenſible as Men. 

* Ohno, ſaid he, Thavenever thought 
the fineſt feelings of humanity incon- 
ſiſtent with the moſt elevated degree of 
Chriſtian virtue—but, methinks, when. 

a pair have lived, as (thanks be to God) 
my deareſt wife and myſelf have con- 


ſtantly endeavoured to do—with a per- 


petual proſpect to a future ſcene, and an 


earneſt, though very imperfect labour to 


walk worthy our high calling and hope 
it ſhould be matter of the nobleſt joy 
when the conſummation of all our la- 
bours is at hand, when we are about to 
drop the veil of fleſh, and to enter on 
the fruition of everlaſting peace. Sure- 
ly this ſhould dry up all our tears, and 
cauſe us to rejoice on behalf of the friend 

Wno 
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who is about—not to die, but to live ; 
not to Joſe life, but to enjoy it. For my- 
ſelf, I have no more doubt of immor- 
tality, nor (let me ſpeak it with due 
humility) of my own Talicity with God, 

through Feſus Chriſt, than I have of my 
preſent exiſtence, All nature, and the 
univerſal voice of the wiſe in every age, 
proclaims the great doctrine: but the 
Chriſtian Religion hath diſplayed it in 
ſuch full light, ſo diſpelled every cloud, 

ſo removed every ſcruple, that it would 
be the greateſt indignity to the blefſed 
Author of it, either to doubt a future 
and eternal exiſtence, or to doubt an 
eternal and happy one through the faith 
that is in him. Infidelity appears to me 
of all fins the moſt monſtrous, after 
thoſe various declarations which God 
hath made to ſupport and confirm our 


faith. L 


We were charmed at the divine warmth 
with which he uttered theſe words: his 
wife burſt into a flood of tears; tears of 
mingled joy and ſadneſs: who could 
refrain? We ſat filent—He at length 

went on: 


c Yet 
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« Yet let me not be thought preſump- 
tuous: I know the utter abhorrence of 


God to the leaſt ſpark of ſelf-depen- 


dence; I know the abſolute contrariety 
of pride to the true intereſt of a fallen 
creature: Fam nothing; I have nothing; 
I can do nothing: to the glory of his 
grace be all I have ever done, be all 1 
ever hope! But there 1s ſuch an exhauſt- - 
leſs fund of unexampled mercy and love 
in the great Saviour of mankind, ſo won- 
derful are his doings, ſo paſſing all com- 


prehenſion his tender regards for the chil- - 


dren of men, that I dare not diſpute his 


rich offers; that I dare not hefitate in the 


embracing his full promiſes? Oh, Sir, 1 
can ſay, with the utmoſt fincerity, that 
the reflection on his mercies is my ſole 


and unſpeakable comfort; and in his 


love Ialready tafte ſomething of the bliſs 

expect. Influenced by that love, and 
by a ſincere (though, alas? moſt weak) 
faith in him, I have laboured diligently 


to act in conformity to his will; and 


though conſcious of a thouſand and ten 
thouſand infirmities, though in my Bet 
ſervices utterly unprofitable, though in 
all leſs than the leaſt of his mercies, 

yet 
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yet I have an unſhaken confidence in 
his all- ſufficient merits, and fully rely- 
ing upon them, I commit my ſoul to 
him, with all the ſatisfaction and ſereni- 
ty of calm and well-grounded hope.— 
He 1s a rock that can never fail us : the 
croſs of Chriſt promiſeth the ſinner every 
thing which Repentance can preſume 
to aſk.” 2 

Much more paſſed bewteen us; ſome 
things far too tender to be committed 
to paper; and it will not be any wonder 
to the ſerious reader to be told, that 
A fickneſs of ſome weeks was borne by a 
man of ſuch faith, with all the cheerful 
reſignation and conſummate patience 
which are peculiar to the true Chriſtian. 
Nothing would be more inſtructive, 
perhaps, than many of the diſcourſes 
which he held with his friends, during 
the ſcene of trial.—A few hours before 
he died, he took a. folemn leave of his 
wife and children, to whom he had de- 
livered at large his dying advice—and 
perfectly ſenſible of his. approaching diſ- 
folution, ſome minutes before he ex- 
pired he was heard to ſay, Oh Death, 
where is thy fling, O Grave, chere is thy 
5 | victory © 
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victory? The fling of Death is fin, and 
the ſtrength of fin is the Law.—But thanks 
be to God, who giveth us the victory, 
through our Lord Jeſus Chrift.” And, 

having ſaid this, he fell aſleep, with a 
compoſure perfectly lovely, with a peace 
infinitely deſirable. 


* * 
— —— * — — 


CHAPTER IV. 


Are not two ſparrows ſold for a farthing and 
one of them ſhall xot fall to the ground without 
your Father, But the very hairs of your head 

are all numbered. Fear ye not, therefore; ye 

are of more value than many ſparrows. 


Matthew x. 29, &c, 


Leave thy fatherle/s children, I will preſerve them 
alive, and let thy widows truſt in me. 
Jeremiah xlix, 11. 


EW paſſions are more ſtrongly im- 

planted in the human mind, than 
the love of our offspring; to be devoid 
of which degrades the human far beneath 
the irrational creature; through every 
ſpecies of which the wonderful influence 
T parental fforge is diſcernible. The 
wiſdom of the great Creator is immedi- 
ately obvious in this gracious provingp 
or 
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for the helpleſs young; and it is certain 
that his powerful affection in the human 
ſpecies may be rendered productive of 
the moſt excellent effects. 
Too commonly, indeed, it is groſsly 
abuſed; and the honourable claim of 
parental regard 1s made the pretence for 
an unworthy and mean attachment to 
the purſuits of the world, and the love 
of this life. Many men cheat themſelves 
under this ſpecious deluſion ; and while 
they conceive that the ſpring of their 
actions, and the cauſe of their fingular 
attention to earthly deſires, is the laud- 
able purpoſe of providing for their fami- 
lies; they are, the mean while, but fol- 
lowing the bent of their own inclina- 
tions, and treading in a track which they 


would continue to tread were they not 


influenced at all by the motive which 
they fancy engages them in it. Fre— 
quent experience hath manifeſted this; 
but it was never ſeen more evidently, 
perhaps, than in the caſe of Av a ro, who 
lived only for his children, as he con- 
ſtantly avowed, and on that account de- 
nied himſelf every reaſonable gratifica- 
tion; when, as if it were to falfify thoſe 

pre- 
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pretences, as well as to awaken him, if 
poſhble, to a more rational conduct, the 
Sovereign of Heaven deprived him of 
his children in a ſhort compaſs of time; 
and lo, he remains the ſame groveling 
earth-worm, though he hath none to 
ſhare that inheritance, which he pur- 
chaſes at the price of his ſoul ! 
If any truth be fully revealed in the 
facred oracles, if any hath the ſanction 
of the ſoundeſt 19 it is che belief of 
a wiſe, good, and ſuperintending Pro- 
vidence, of an univerſal Father, who 
tenderly watcheth over, and graciouſly 
careth for the concerns of thoſe beings 
whom himſelf hath created and placed 
in their ſeveral ſtations upon earth; a 
truth of an aſpect the moſt benign, and 
of an influence the moſt important to alk 
the affairs of men: to forget and diſre- 
gard which leads to all the folly of ſelf- 
ſeeking, all the madneſs of ſtoves 
dence, all the bitter anxiety of ſelf-cor- 
roding care: to remember, and live 
under the conſtant perſuaſion of which, 
induces all the ſweetneſs of a ſerene con- 
ſcience, all the fortitude of a * 
ou 
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'foul, all the comfort of an unſhaken 
hope. | 
And to this, were we to judge by the 
rules of right reaſon, or religion, that 
parental affection, which is ſo univerſal 
and amiable, muſt naturally bend every 
parent; whom, if no other confidera- 
tion were ſufficient to perſuade to the 
practice of Religion, and to a depen- 
-dence upon the Deity, the reflection of 
its infinite moment to their offspring, 
and of the unſpeakable value of the 
divine fovour, ſhould powerfully incline 
"thereto: for there is no patrimony like 
the divine protection, and no friendſhip 
ſo ſtable as the friendſhip of Heaven. 
The former never can be exhauſted, 
never be alienated; the latter will never 
fail or forſake us: no change of cir- 
cumſtances will change its fidelity, nay, 
much unlike the friendſhip of the world, 
in the black day of adverſity it will {mile 
with moſt ſweetneſs and affection upon 
us. Our earthly ſchemes in behalf of 
our children may prove unſucceſsful, 
and be blaſted by the finger of diſappoint- 
ment; our labours may end in vexa- 
tion, and all our attempts be inſufficient 
3 | 
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to ſecure the fortune we wiſh : or do 
we ſecure it, the patrimony we have 
gained, at the expence of ſo much care 
and anxiety, nay, perhaps at the high 
price even of felicity eternal, may be em- 
bezzled by the faithleſs guardian; de- 
voured by the litigious lawyer; or 
fooliſhly ſquandered away by the fpend- 
thrift heir, whom our induſtry has ca- 
pacitated to fink into the foul ſewers of 
idleneſs, vice, and ſloth; and deprived 
at once of the comforts of this life, and 
the hopes of a better, by ſupplying him 
with the means to be iniquitous; when 
perhaps without them he had been led 
to careful induſtry, to ſobriety, and all 
the bleſſed fruits of a rational demean- 
our. 

Let it not be concluded from hence, 
that we would condemn that proper care 
for the fubſiſtence of a family, which all 
nations have judged neceſſary and be- 
coming. We mean only to decry that 
abſurd but too common practice of liv- 
ing merely to lay up wealth for thoſe 
who ſhall ſurvive us; without taking 
care to ſecure the favour of Providence, 
without looking at all to the great Su- 

perintendant 
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perintendant of human Affairs, who 
laughs with juſt contempt at the ſpider- 
webs which men of this character ſo 
induſtriouſly weave. Without God in 
their lives, without hope in their deaths, 


they are unable calmly to lay their dy- 
ings heads on their pillow, or to com- 


mend, with humble, but confident faith, 
their weeping widow and orphans to 


the heavenly Huſband and the everlaſt- 


| ing Father. 


of theſe, poor NEGOTI10 never 
thought, and therefore could derive no 
comfort to himſelf, could adminiſter no 
comfort to his wife and his children, 
from the ſolid expectation of the fa- 
therly care of Omnipotence. This ren- 
dered his Death doubly dreadful; as 
the contrary view 6. ng every ſorrow, 
and cheered every gloom before the face 
of the departing eee He be- 
held his Wife and his children with an 
eye of gladneſs, as the peculiar care of 


the Father of the Fatherleſs, and the 
Huſband of the Widow : and to that care 
he conſigned them with a cheerful hope 
and peaceful acquieſcence. NEGorT10 
ſaw his family with the eye of diſtrac- 

tion, 
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tion, as the prey of poverty, and the 
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ſport of an injurious world. Unaccuſ- 
tomed to eſtimate worth by any other 
ſtandard than that of earthly acquiſitions, 
he conſidered them as unavoidably 
miſerable: and leaving them unprovided 
with what the world calls good, he left 
them, as it ſeemed to him, deſtitute; 
and doomed to all the contempt of pe- 
nury, and all the painful pity of diſtreſs! 
Such was the iſſue of his anxious ſoli- 
citude for temporal things. — Oh, happy 
had it been for thee, NESOTIO, happy: 
for thy family, if ſome portion of thy 
3 had been allotted to external 
concerns! then hadſt thou died in the 


pleaſing reflection, that, not void of at- 


tention to thy great buſineſs on earth, 
thou waſt going thyſelf to the kingdom 
of a Father, who watcheth with peculiar 
attention over the orphan and the widow, 
eſpecially when. configned by the faith- 
ful parent to his ſecure proteCtion,— 
and who is equally able. to fave by 
many as by few; to bleſs where there 1s 
little, as well as where there is much; 
to bleſs with the moſt ſubſtantial bleſf. 
ings competency, content, and a good 
con 
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conſcience; which beſtow thoſe conſola- 
tions, ſolid, ſecure, immoveable, that are 
denied frequently, or ſought for in vain 
by the diſtinguiſhed favourites of exhor- 
bitant wealth or redundant power. 
Conſcious hereof, Os1anDEer, during 
his laſt fickneſs, was never deficient in 
pouring this healing balm into the bleed- 
ing heart of his life's loved companion 
and ſofter friend. | 
„ Widowhood*, he was often wont to 
ſay to her, is doubtleſs a ſtate of the 
deepeſt diſtreſs : left to weather out all 
the ſtorms and tempeſts of a calamitous 
world, a poor dejected woman then moſt 
wants the tender ſupport of the huſband, 
whoſe loſs thoſe very wants more feel- 
ingly teach her. Not only every ſource 
of uſeful ſatisfaction is dried up; not 
only every allowable and life-cheering 
comfort is cut off; but the flood-gates 
are opened to a tide of new troubles, 
unknown, unthought of before ; which 
the memory of paſt felicities mournfully 
| enhanceth ; the retroſpect of happineſs 
LC CG once 
* See the fine ſpeech of St. Chry/oflou's mother 


in his piece on the Prieſt hood, or in the Chriſtian's 
Magazine, Vol. I. p. 54. 
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once enjoyed, but now loft, adding 
double weight to the wee which {ſprings 


up unwelcome in the place of that bap- 
pineſs. Even where the affection hath 
not been of the moſt tender fort, the 
loſs of a huſband is a calamity ſeverely 
felt ; but where it bath been juft and 
ſincere, where long-tried fidelity hath 
much approved each to the other, there, 
my love, as the parting becomes more 
afflictive, ſo the loſs is more ſenſibly felt. 
Widowhood is then an iron furnace indeed 
But to catch the alluſion, as the Son 
of God was ſeen in the furnace with 
the three faithful 1faelites, preſerving 
them unhurt from the rage of the 
flames, ſo will he be preſent, with pe- 
culiar protection, and ſhield with his fa- 
therly providence, the widow and her 
orphans.—Leave thy fatherleſs children, 
faith this kind God, I ill preſerve them 
alive, and let thy widows truſt in me.— 
This paſſage, I will freely confeſs to you, 
bath at all times given the greateſt com- 
fort to my mind, and at the ſame time 
encouraged me to a cheerful diſcharge 
of duty, and to perfect dependence on 
God : conſcious, that if I could by any 

means 
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means ſecure the fatherly care of Omni- 
potence for yon, and my dear children, 
I need not be anxious for aught beſide : 
I have endeavoured to keep this point 
in view; and can now commend yon 
to that care, with the moſt joyful and 
heart-felt delight. For the "Load will 
never leave you, nor forſake you: He 
is empharically ſtyled, 2e Father of the 
Fatherleſs, and the Huſband of the Widow. 
A reſſection which ſurely muſt. make 
every tender parent, every affeQtionate 
huſband religious, and careful to obtain 
God's bleſſing, if really they love their 
children, if really they have a regard for 
their wives : for that God hath ſhewn, 
all through his bleſſed word, how near 
and dear to him are the intereſts of the 
widow and the orphan : He hath given 
peculiar laws, with much tenderneſs, re- 
ſpecting them: He hath urged, as the 
greateſt offence, the neglect and injury 
of them : He hath made it one of the 
characteriſtic parts of true and undefiled 
religion, to viſit the fatherleſs and 20. 
dows in their affliction. And as an em- 
blem of his ever full and flowing mercy 
towards them, he ſent his prophet to 

C4 | one 
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one of them in the day of diſtreſs, and 


enriched her with a continual ſupply, 


while want and famine were reigning 
around ; giving at once a proof and a 
ſignificant token of his fatherly provi- 


dence, and inereaſing mercies to the 


Widozy who trufteth in him. 

For, my dear love, permit me to ſay, 
though I have ſcarce any need to ſay it 
to you, that theſe rich promiſes to vi- 
dows are not given indifcriminately and 
under no conditions : it may be very 
poſſible to languiſh in all the wretched- 
neſs of a widowed ſtate, and yet to en- 


joy none of the diſtinguiſhing care of 


Heaven. St. Paul ſpeaks of thoſe who 
are Tidozos indeed; 5 plainly implies, 


that ſome in a ſtate of 2vidozrhood may 


be far from the Divine notice. A i- 


dow indeed, according to him, is one 
20h truſteth in God, and continueth in ſup- 


Plication and prayer night and day; one 
who 1s truly ſenſible of the afflictive hand 
of Providence upon her; who endea- 
vours to receive with meekneſs, and to 
improve in reſignation by, the chaſtiſing 
ſtroke; who fixeth her ſoul's dependence 
upon che high and gracious an 

of 
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of her God, and laboureth with all the 
ſincerity of faith and fervour of prayer 
to caſt herſelf and all her concerns upon 
him, as knowing he careth for her. 

And as thus trufling in God, and con- 
tinuing in prayer, the widow ſhould be 
particularly grave, ſerious, and ſober in 
all her behaviour, dreſs, and deportment : 
ſhe ſhould not forget that God hath been 
pleaſed to cut off, if I may ſo ſay, the 
ornament of her head, and the pride of 
her life! and therefore requireth a de- 
cent ſolemnity in all her carriage. If 
the loſs happens to a woman in earlier 
life, ſhe hath need of more particular 
watchfulneſs againſt all the attacks of 
carnal enemies; and ſhould be cautious 
not to give the leaſt room for that re- 
proach, either of wantonneſs or calumny, 
which ſome are ſo apt to impute to w- 
dowhood in general. 

And ſhould ſhe, my dear, be left in 
your caſe, with a family around her, oh! 
how much anxiety attends that neceſſary, 
that important charge! that moſt tender 
duty which ſhe oweth to them !—I can- 
not, indeed I cannot ſpeak of this heavy 
durthen: my heart is too full: and I 
C 3 have 
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have perfect ſatisfaction in your motherly 
love to my dear children. But do not 
ſmk under the burthen, for God is with 
you: he will bleſs your endeavours : he 
wilt ſupport you in every diftculty.— 
Leave thy fatherl:ſs children to me, F will 
preferve them al ve, faith he: aliue, that 
is, in grace; alive to the only valuable, 
the divine hfe ; alve to himſelf} Oh! 
ſweet and comfortable promife, let it 
always be your ſupport; and reft per- 
feckly eee that while you exert 
your ho though feeble efforts, for your 


children, the Father of the Fatherleſs will 


more than fecond you: wuſt in him: 
continue in prayer to him, for them and 
for yourſelf : and you have a buſbanud 


infloitely preferable to this. poor periſh- 


ing mortal who is about to leave o 
they, iny beloved pretty orphans—have 
a ne? Oh ! thou gracious Father, 
preſerve, protect, defend, both her and 
tbem— and when my weeping eyes fhall 
be cloſed in Death; when my ſupplica- 
ting tongue ſhall be filent in 1 when 
my ſolieitous heart ſhall ceaſe to throb 
for them; oh ! be thou their never fail- 


in 8 their immortal hufband, father, 


friend! 
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friend !—their God and portion im this 
life and in that to come.—Oh may we 
meet, meet te part no more—meet to 
praiſe and adore thy exceeding loving- 
kindneſs, through endleſs ages in glory!“ 

Thus ſpoke Os1axDER; and happy 


that huſband who thus, like him, can 


pour the bahn of divine confolation into 
the heart of his afflicted and lamenting 


—_ 


CHAPTER V. 


St. frawns grim Death: Guilt paints the tyrant's ! 
And whence all bumgn guilt Sogn toda Death forgot + . 


FERE it poſſible to avoid the 
ſtroke, or to efcape the victo- 
rious arm of Death; they would have 
fomething to plead for their conduct, 
who ſhun with all their power the ſo- 
lema reflection; who make it the whole 


buſineſs of their lives to diſſi pate the im- 


portant thought of that, for which they 
were created, and to which they are 
inevitably doomed ! But as. no human 
power can arreſt, even for one moment, 
the fatal dart; as every individual muſt 


paſs this black and lamentable flood; 


C-&.- {ſurely 


5s REFLECTIONS 


ſurely wiſdom dictates a ſerious and fre- 
quent attention to ſo intereſting a con- 
cern, and reaſon adviſes the moſt diligent 
great ſurvey of this dreadful evil; and 
we may learn to encounter it with cou- 
rage, or at leaſt to ſubmit to it without 
reluctance. Death, viewed with an haſty 


and trembling eye, appears in formida- 


ble terror, as the cruel blaſter of all hu- 
man hopes and joys ; but Death, viewed 
with an eye of faith, and contemplated 
with the coolneſs of rational delibera- 
tion, loſes much of its terror, and is ap- 
proached with no ſmall degree of com- 
placence and peace. 
You. tremble at the fear of Death; 

come, draw near, and let us ſee what 


that is which thus alarms your quickeſt 
apprehenſions. Seen in the moſt fear- 
ful garb, Death is only the ranſomer of 


frail mortals from the priſon of a ſinful, 
painful, and corrupted frame; their de- 
liverer from a tranſitory and vexatious 
world; their introducer to an eternal 


and—oh that we could always add—a 


bleſſed ſtate ! But there, there alas, is the 
dread ! *Tis this which cloaths Death in 
his terrors, and gives all its ſharpneſs to 


KS: ” his 
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his ſting. Could we be aſſured, had we 


a rational and well-grounded preſump- 


tion, that the departing ſoul ſhould enter 
on a ſtate of felicity, and be received into 
the boſom of its Saviour and its God ; 


we ſhould then univerſally lay down the 
load of mortality, not only without re- 


gret, but with triumph. 
Whence then comes it to paſs—let us 
no longer lay the blame on Death, for 


it is fairly exculpated—whence comes 


it to paſs, that we dare to live with- 


out treaſuring up * this rational and 


well-grounded preſumption,” which the 


Chriſtian religion ſo copiouſly ſupplies, 
and which we are all called upon to trea- 


ſure up by every motive of intereſt, of 
common ſenſe, and of duty! If weneglect 


this, let us not pretend to quarrel with 


our fate, and to repine at the feartul- 


neſs of death: we ourſelves give all his 
fearfulneſs to him, and from ourſelves 
alone proceeds the cauſe of our bittereſt 


diſquietude. For God hath plainly de- 


clared to us the irreverfible condition of 


our nature. Our Death is no leſs certain 
than our exiſtence. He hath graciouſly 
provided a ſovereign and infallible an- 


Cs tidote 
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tidote againſt the fear of Death, in the 
victorious reſurrection of his Son. He 
hath informed us, that our bodies muſt 
return to duſt; that all our poſſeſſions 
muſt be left behind; and that a ſtate 
everlaſting and unalterable awaits us—a 
ſtate of bliſs with him, or of miſery with 
condemned ſpirits. 

If then, my ſoul, deaf to his informa- 
tions, and en rr of his mercies, thou 
ſhalt forget the condition of thy nature; 
pride thyſelf in the beauties of thy pre- 
ſent body ; boaſt thyſelf in the poſſeſ- 
ſions of he preſent — neglect to ſe- 
cure an intereſt in thy Saviour, by faith 
unfeigned, and obedience unreſerved 
thine, and thine eternally will be the juſt 
condemnation : nor canſt thou 2 | 
that the ſtroke of Death, in this view, 1s 
horrible to thy apprehenfion ; for it will 
feparate thee from all thou holdeſt dear, 
and it will convey thee to a region dolo- 
rous and unwelcome, where thou haſt no 
treaſure, and canſt not have either hope 
or hoe. But remember, in this caſe, 
Death deſerves no blame; for it is not 


Death which is terrible in itſelf; it is 
f man, 
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man, fooliſh man, who renders it fo, by | 


his inexcufable neglect. 


It is from hence ariſes the fear of 
Death; from ęſtimating too highly the 


things of this life, and from forgetting 
the immutuble condition annexed to every 
mortal bleſſing. Hence ſprung all the 
miſtakes, and all the miferies of the 
young, the lovely MiszLLA ; and all the 
piercing pangs which tore her wretched 
parents heart. 


M1$ELLA was bleft, by the great Giver 


of all good Gifts, with a frame peculiarly 
. and pleaſing. Softneſs and ſweet- 
neſs 


dwelt in her countenance; the down 


of the ſwan was rivalled by her ſkin; 


her ſhape was faultleſs, her limbs were 


finiſhed with the moſt beautiful ſymme- 
try, and her voice was mufical as the 


harmony of the lute. She was taught 


from her cradle to value this fine perſon ; 


and her fond and overweening parents 
fed the foothing vanity with every food. 
which their dotage could fupply. Her 
education was perfectly polite, adapted 


to ſet off the graces of her frame, little 
calculated to expand or improve the 
more valuable beauties of the mind. 
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Her taſte for dreſs was remarkably ele- 
gant ; her manner of dancing particu- 
larly genteel; ſhe excelled much at 
cards, and few were happier in deviſing 
ſchemes, and engaging parties of plea- 
ſure. As her voice was charming in it- 
ſelf, ſo was it improved by art, and aid- 
ed by the ſoft touches of the guittar, 
which ſhe handled with inimitable grace ; 
preferring it to all other inſtruments, as 
the attitude in playing upon it is moſt 
advantageous for the diſcovery of a fair 
lady's gentility. 

She very early gave her parents a con- 
vincing proof of the miſtake they had 
made in her education, and of heir un- 
happineſs in neglecting to inculcate the 
principles of religious duty and conſcien- 


tious virtue. For in her ſeventeenth year, 


ſhe married a young officer, of infe- 
rior rank, and no fortune, with the in- 
tire diſapprobation of her parents, nay, 
and in direct contradiction to their com- 
mands. The gaiety of his dreſs, and the 
charms of his perſon, captivated her 
heart; and, unaccuſtomed to reaſon and 
think, ſhe broke through every obliga- 
tion, to gratify her romantic pon. . 
c 
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The blind and exceſſive fondneſs of 
her parents ſoon induced them to paſs 
over this breach of duty, and to wel- 
come their darling daughter and her 
huſband to their affectionate arms. Ac- 
cuſtomed from her cradle to a life of 
diſſi pation and pleaſure, now that ſhe 
was free from all parental reſtraint, ſhe 
indulged the mad propenſity with ſtill 
greater ardour. From one public place 
to another, during the ſummer, ſhe led 
her paſhve huſband ; during the winter 
they lived in all the fatiguing gaiety of 
town diverſions. A child was the iſſue 
of their marriage; but as the daughter 
had been before, ſo now the mother 
was ſwallowed up in the woman of plea- 
ſure : ſhe ſent the little infant to her pa- 
rents, regardleſs of its welfare, if ſhe 


could purſue her beloved gratifications. 


— The caſe was the ſame with a ſecond 
produce of their conjugal endearments. 


She looked upon chila-bearing as a ſevere 


tax paid by the fair ſex, and as an obſta- 
cle in their way to the poſſeſſion of thoſe 
delights, which alone have worth and 
reliſh in the eſteem of a woman of 


faſhion. TER 
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My reader will not be amazed, if 4 
life of this kind produced no fmaill diffi- 
culties in their circumſtances. Her pa- 
rents, though not very affluent, readily 
contributed all they could: and ah! 


too fond fed ſcantily and dreſt meanly, 


that their daughter might be clad in tur- 
kt, and feaſt in dehcacy. It happened 
very opportunely, that her huſband, in 
the third year of their marriage, was 
ealled abroad to attend his regiment. 
Pleaſure was her paſſion ; fhe felt there- 


fore httle regret at parting with him.. 


Nor did ſhe live, during his abſence, 
like the 20:dowed wife, and ſeparated 
friend. She followed her diverfions- 
with redoubled aſſiduity; was the life 
of the ball, the delight of the men, the 
queen of joy.—But her conftitution, 
tender and delicate, was unequal to the 
rot] ; her nocturnal reveries extinguith- 
ed the roſe in her cheek ;. her laborious: 
life of pleaſure induced a conſumption :. 
beſides thts, with declining health, her 
character became equivocal (though it 
is agreed by all, ſhe was never criminal, in 
the fenfe that word is commonly uſed) : 
but the want of appearances is 1 5 
\ atlal: 


ON DEATH. 63 
fatal to reputation, as even/the want of | 
virtue itſelf. To exhilerate her ſpirits, 
ſhe had frequent recourſe to improper 
means; to renovate her beauty, ſhe had 
\ conſtant recourſe to deſtructive art. 

Her parents who feldom faw her,— 
ſaw her only for a few paſfing moments, 
which ſhe could ſometimes, though very - 
rarely, ſteal from her engagements, to 
dedicate to the children of her bowels, 
and to the parents, whoſe only joy, ſhe 
knew, was in her company.—Her pa- 
rents, hearing of her declining ſtate, 
wrote, intreated, earneftly and with tears 
intreated her to come to them, and to 
uſe all proper means for the recovery of 
her health. She deigned them no reply ; 
but uſing what appeared to her the ne- | 
eeſſary method, yet proſecuting at the | 
fame time her uſual courſe of pleafure— 
a dead body almoſt in the bright ſcenes 
of revelry and joy,—ſhe at length was 
ſeized with an acute diforder, which in 
two days carried her off, in a ſtrange 
place; atadiftance from her friends; and 
without a relation to cloſe her eyes! 
A meſſenger was inſtantly diſpatched 
to her parents: the parent only can 
TS _ gueſs 
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gueſs at their anguiſh. The afflicted 
father flew down to the place of her 
death with all poſſible ſpeed ; and when 
he entered the houſe, where lay the dead 
body of his child, his only child, the 
child of his ſoul—“ Oh give me my 
daughter, he cried out; let me but ſee 
her dear face, though ſhe is dead ; lead 
me, lead me to my child—ſhew a poor 
old man the ſaid remains of all his hopes 
and wiſhes!” Dumb grief prevailed ; ' 
the miſtreſs of the houſe conducted him 
to the door of the room, where lay the 
pale and lifeleſs corpſe. He threw him- 
{elf, with unutterable diſtreſs, on the bed, 
beſide his daughter, and bedewing her 
clay-cold face with tears, lay for ſome 
time in all the agony of filent ſorrow ! 
&« Are we thus to meet! at length he 
burſt out—thus Oh my Kitty, my 
child, my daughter, are thoſe dear lips 
ever ſealed in filence! Ah, all pale and 
white ! And will thoſe eyes, which uſed 
to look upon me with ſuch joy, never, 
never open more! One word, my child, 
oh, if it were but one word! Ah, cruel 
and unkind—that Imight not be allowed 
to watch thee in thy fickneſs! Hadſt thou 
- haha per- 
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permitted me to attend, thy dear life 
had been ſaved. —Alas, why do I rave, 
ſhe hears me not—pale, indeed; but 
lovely as ever! Ah, ſoft and precious 
hand, marble in coldneſs I will 
never let thee go.—Oh my KITTY, my 
child, my only beloved !—I am undone, 
for thou art no more; oh that I had 
died with thee ; would to God I might 
die this moment! my Kitty, my child, 
my daughter, my all !'—Here again 
he burſt into an agony of tears, and 
betrayed all the ſigns of the moſt af- 
flicted grief. 

But it is unneceſſary to dwell longer 
on this part of our tale; it will be more 
proper to make ſome remarks upon it : 
theſe, however, together with the very 
different character of Pol cRHERIA, muſt 
engage the next chapter. 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER VI. 


Take compaſſion on the riſing age; 


Ii them redeem your errors manifold; 
Aud by due diſcipline and nurture ſage, 
I Virtuc's love betimes your docile ſons engage. 


WixzsT's Poem ox Education. 


H O W great « blefling is early in- 


| ſtruction! MiszILA never heard 
the ſweetly perſuafve lectures of Wile 
_dom; ſhe was never called to attend 
the winning voice of Religion and 
Truth; and therefore, left to the blind. 
conduct of impetuous paſſions, ſhe was 
driven along, to every wave a ſcorn;“ 
ſhe foundered and was laſt We do not 
pretend to ſay, that early iaſruction and 
virtue are ſo inſeparably connected as 
never to be divided: we do not ſay, 
that all who enjoy this advantage muſt 
go right; that all who enjoy it not, muſt 
infallibly go wrong. This would be to 
contradict palpable experience. But we 
are bold to advance, that as there is the 
chance of ten thouſand to one, in favour 
of the former; ſo is there the ſame 

chance, 
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chance, is feared, againſt the latter. 


How alarming a reflection to parents 
Had Mis zI La, from her early in- 
fancy, been trained up in the knowledge 
of herſelf, her God, and her duty; had 
the been carefully led to a true eſti- 
mate of her corruptable frame; not de- 
ceived into a wrong opinion of it from 
poiſonous flattery, and deluſive adula- 
tion: had ſhe been taught, that every 
good gift comes from God, and conſe- 
quently can be no proper ſubject of hu- 
man vanity ; had ſhe been taught, that 
God expects a proper return and reaſon- 
able ſervice for the bounty he ſhews ; 
that our preſent is a ſtate of trial; that 
we are pilgrims and probationers of a 
day, and muſt neceffartly in a ſhort time 
remove our tent from this world, and 
hve——live everlaſtingly in another, 
happy or wretched, as we have perforim- 
ed our duty in this ;—had theſe leſſons 


of uſeful import been early and ſteadily 


imprinted on her mind, moſt probably 
the miſerable parent had not wept, in 
fuch anguith, over his more miſerable 


daughter; moſt probably her hands 


might 
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might have cloſed with filtal piety and 
tenderneſs, his aged eyes! Sn 
But—ah me—how conſtantly do we 
behold theſe important leſſons neglect- 
ed! Parents like thoſe of MisEL LA, cheat 
their little ones, even from infancy, into 
falſe opinions of themſelves? The miſ- 
takes ſo frequent and ſo fatal, in the edu- 
cation of children, would almoſt lead one 
to approve the La CEDEMONIAN policy, 
which allowed not to parents the liberty 
of educating their own children ; but 
committed this moſt neceſſary buſineſs 
to the care of the ſtate. And from an 
accurate obſervation of the conduct of 
parents, how few have yet fallen within 
the obſervation of the writer of theſe 
lines, who were tolerably capacitated 
for the taſk ; who had prudence and for- 
titude enough to conquer parental pre- 
judices; and to ſtand ſuperior to the 
ſoft foibles of melting affection! With 
reſpect to the geniler ſex, it is an evil too 
notorious to be denied, that ere the pret- 
ty innocents can liſp their pleafing tales, 
they are initiated in the ſchool of pride 
and ſhow ; taught to reverence dreſs even 
to 
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to ſuperſtition; and to behold, with 
an eye of ſatisfaction, the glare of al- 
luring finery !—The mind, thus early 
vitiated, ſtrongly retains the taſte: vanity 
and modiſh folly engroſs the whole at- 
tention; and ruin half, or render trifling 
and infipid, half the female world. — 
For it is a faq, I apprehend, ſcarcely to 
be controverted, that in the lower order 
of life, more women are ſeduced into 
proſtitution, through their love of dreſs, 
than through the love of vice; and in 
the higher, we know, to what lengths 
an attachment to this deep-rooted foi- 
dle is carried! 

With ſuch principles, ſtrongly im- 
preſſed, how can we expect to find in 
the fair one, the endearing and ſenſ- 
ble companion, replete, as Milton 


phraſes it, with all good, wherein 
conſiſts 


Woman's domeſtic honour, aud chief praiſe : 
while, as he goes on, they are,—how 
can we expect it? 


Bred only and completed to the taſte 

Of luft ful appetence ; to dance, to fing, 

To dreſs, and troli the tongue, and roll the eye! 
Par. Loſt, xi. 616. 


Let 
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Let it not be ſaid, that the writer. is 
ſevere : he would only waſh to hold out 
a friendly warning agamſt an evil de- 
ſtructive to the tender and affectionate 
parent; upon whom it lies to give to 
the female elegance its greateſt merit: 
while he intreats the inconſiderate and 
the fond to contemplate the half. diſ- 
tracted father weeping over the clay- 
cold corſe of his Mis ELLA. | 
And wouldft thou, oh reader, wiſh 
thy beloved offspring a better fate ; 
wouldſt thou wiſh never to ſhare in the 
horrors of ſo ſad diftreſs ; let it be 
thy chief ſtudy early and diligently to 
inform with true wiſdom, the young, 
the waxen mind; attentive to the poet's 
remark : 


Children like tender offers take the bow, 
And as they forft are faſhioned, always grow, 


Senſible of this capital truth, the pa- 

rents of the amiable PULCHERIA omitted 
no opportunity to cultivate her mind, 
and early to lead her into the pure and 
peaceful paths of ſacred wiſdom. She 


was not inferior in perſon to MISELLA 3 
but 
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but in conduffhow ſuperior, in Death how 
different! As I have not had the happi- 
nefs to converſe with many, from whom 
I have reaped greater improvement or 
received more delight ; as I have never 
attended a death-bed, with more profit 
and edification, than that of the ever- 
valued Po IHERIA; it hath frequently 
made me curious to learn from her pa- 
rents the method they purſued in her 
education.— And one day fitting with 
her excellent father, I took the liberty 
to hint my deſire I know, Sir, (ſaid I) 
you are above the vulgar prejudices; 
and have ſo juſt a ſenſe of the divine 
wiſdom and goodneſs in removing your 
daughter from this ſtate of probation to 
a realm of glory, that the ſubject is ra- 
ther pleaſing than painful to you. Vou 
know my high opinion of her virtue; 
tell me what particular ſteps you took, in 
her early days, to lay the foundation of 
that noble ſtructure which the reared ?” 
«« You judge rightly, Sir, ſaid the good 
old man: it is pleafing to me to think 
and to talk of my daughter, whom I re- 
flect upon with the moſt heart-felt com- 
placence, 
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placence, as having ſoon run her com- 
plete circle of virtues here *; as having 
ſpeedily finiſhed her courſe, and enter- 
ed ſo early on her everlaſting reward. 
Praiſed be God, for giving me ſuch a 
child; praiſed be God, for vouchſafing 
to me the ſight of ſo triumphant a death; 
praiſe be to God, for placing before me 
ſuch an example !—Forgive the involun- 
tary tear cannot on this occaſion 
with-hold it; the remembrance of my 
dear angel ſo affects and raviſhes me; 
oh when will the hour come, that Iſhall 
once more ſee her—once more meet her 
for ever to enjoy her lovely converſe— 
meet her Dear Sir, excuſe me, the pleaſ- 
ing hope overpowers me; excuſe the 
parent; excuſe the man.“ We ſat 
filent a few minutes; ſome natural tears 
we mutually dropt——but wiped them 
ſoon; when my worthy friend proceeded, 
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* 


— 


— — 


— 


* The ſpeaker had perhaps the following ce - 
lebrated lines of Waller * 2 a 
Circles are prais'd not that abound 
In largeneſs, but th' exactly round; 
80 life we praiſe, that doth excel, 
Not in much time, but acting well. 
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I will ſatisfy your defire : I did indeed 
lay down ſome few rules, reſpecting the 
education of my child; and they were 
invariably regarded: I will tell you the 
moſt material of them. Attribute it to 
the weakneſs of an old man's memory, 


if I am not altogether ſo perfect in them 
as I wiſh. EY 
& In care, reproof, correction, and en- 
couragement, my wite and myſelf (as all 
parents ſhould) reſolved to act, and 
ever acted, in perfect concert. We ear- 
ly taught our child implicit ſabmiſſion to 
ourſelves, aflured, that otherwiſe we 
ſhould be able to teach her nothing.— 
It was our care to remove all bad ex- 
amples, far as poſhble from our ſight 
and in conſequence to be cautious in 
our choice of domeſtics We endea- 
voured always to nunderfiand ourſelves, 
what we wiſhed our child to under- 
ſtand; to be oarſelves, what we would 
have her be; to do ourſelves, what 
we would have her practiſe; as know- 
ing that parents are the original mo- 
dels upon which children form their 
tempers and behaviour. We laboured 
gradually and n to infuſe * 
” e 


* 
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the mind che cleareſt and moſt affecting 


nations of God; his univerſal preſence; 


almighty power; his goodneſs, truth, 
and over-ruling . providence ; his regard 
to pious: men, and attention to their 


prayers. Theſe things we imprinted 


upon the tender ſpirit, . and fixed them 
by thoſe ſtriking examples * wherewith 
the ſacred writings abound. We took 


care that ſhe ſhould frequently hear con- 
verſation upon ſerious and heavenly ſub- 


jects, to which ſhe uſed to attend as mat- 
ter of curioſity; and from which ſhe 
taught much of a religious and proper 
ſpirit. Few people are ſenſible of the 
advantage derived to children from ſuit- 
able and ſerious converſation.—It was 


our moſt earneſt ſtudy, early to ſnew her 


the vanity of the world; the frailty of 
the body; the corruption of our fallen 
nature; the dignity and infinite worth 


of the ſoul; and to make her acquainted, 


as ſhe was capable, with what Gall hath 


done 


. Such ee as thoſe of Noah, Abraham, 
Foſeph, &c. the paſſage of the Iiraelites through 
the Red Sea; the miracles in the wilderneſs ; the 
deliverance: af Daniel, and of the three Jraelites 
from the furnace; the miracles of Chrift, of the- 
apoſtles, Oc. | 
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done for that ſoul; to ſet before her all 
the riches and mercy of redemption.— 
We conſtantly inculcated upon her this 
important truth, that ſhe was not crea- 
ted to hve here below, but in the glo- 
rious and eternal world above; and that 
ſhe was placed here only to have her vir- 
tue tried and exerciſed, that ſhe might 
be made fit to live for ever in heaven.— 
«& And therefore, my dear, you ſee (I 
uſed toobſerve) that there can be no room 
for pride in your perſen, or vanity in any 
external endowments. For your body is 
the workmanſhip of the great God; you 
cannot make one hair of your head white 
-or black; and your body 1s but the pri- 
ſon, if I may ſo ſay, of your nobler part, 
which is immortal, and muſt ſhare in 
the rewards or puniſhments of futurity, 
while your body will moulder in corrup- 
tion, and become ſo odious, that your 
neareſt and deareft friends cannot ap- 
proach it.—- Remember, you have te- 
ceived all you are and all you have from 
God; therefore never preſume to aſſign 
any merit to yourſelf; nor eſtimate any 
thing here below at too high a rate : 
for this life you perceive is only a ſtate 
D 2 of 
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of trial, and of conſequence unworthy 
our too fond attachment. Heaven is 
your home ; - God 1s your Father; and 
eternity is your life.” —But pardon me, 
dear Sir, I digreſs from my rules, and, 
like an old man indeed, fall into down- 
right prating.— 

Satisfied that all religion ſtands or 
falls with the breach of the Sabbath, we 
habituated our dear child, from her 
infancy, to ſanctify that ſacred day; to 
eſteem highly the word of God; to re- 
verence his ordinances, and to reſpect 
his miniſters. And we were eſpecially 
careful, that with all religious inſtruc- 
tion (you know my own ſentiments) ſhe 
ſhould imbibe a ſpirit of univerſal can- 
dor, goodneſs, and charity; as far from 
the wildneſs of enthufiaſm, as from the 
narrowneſs of ſuperſtition and bigotry,— 
We always addreſſed her underſtanding, 
and treated her as a rational ® creature : 
we encouraged her enquiries, and uſed | 

55 


* We ſuppoſe, chat dy this remark che gentle- 
man means to expreſs yis diſapprobation of the 
ſimple method in which many zgzorant nurſes 
(we would not ſay parents) treat children; as if 
they 1magined them mere little animals, uncon- 
cerned with rationality. 
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Her betimes to think and to reaſon. 
We repreſented vice in its true colours, 
which are the moſt odious; and virtue 
in her proper form of beauty and 
lovelineſs. We were eſpecially diligent 
to give her a deep ſenſe of 7ruth and 
integrity; and an abhorrence of all man- 
ner of falſhood, fraud, craft, ſubterfuge, 
and difimulation, as baſe, diſhonour- 
able, and highly diſpleaſing to the All- 
wiſe. Aſſured that we could not che- 
riſh veracity too much, we never were 
ſevere for any fault ſhe ingenuouſly ac- 
knowledged ; but always, while we 
ſtrove to convince her of the wrong ſhe 
had done, we honoured and commended 
her for the truth ſhe had . 
vinced of the countleſs evils which 
tend the female ſex from their palhon 
for dreſs and ſhow, we endeavoured all 
in our power to give her a low, that is, 
a true opinion of theſe things; and 
though ſhe always wore ſuch apparel in 
our younger days as became her rank 
and ſtation, yet we never deceived her 
into a wrong opinion of herſelf by gaudy,.. 
external ornaments. ——If we ad 
how could we have excuſed ourſelves ? 


23. —\ hen 
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Whenever we obſerved any thing 
tending to à bold, pert, or forward be- 


haviour (though, bleſſed be God, there 
* was even from her infancy little appear- 
_ ance of this 


ſhe ſeemed to be born 
meek and humble), yet, if ever we ob- 
terved this, it was. checked immediately: 
we knew that it might grow up into a 
flippant pertneſs, or a diſſolute inſolence. 


From many examples before us, we 


ſaw the misfortune of ſuffering children. 
to be men and women too ſoon; for chil- 


dren are, by no means, fit to govern 


themſelves, or to direct others: we 
avoided this dangerous rock. —Soon as. 
ſhe was able to apply to the buſineſs of 
inſtruction, we inured her to diligence 
and cloſe application, yet not. ſo cloſe 
as to deprive her of ſuch amuſement 
and exerciſe as were proper to. preſerve. 
cheerfulneſs, vivacity, and health. And 


| you, who knew her (good Sir) and her 


many accompliſhments, will do me the 
Juſtice to believe, that we permitted her 
not to want any advantages of increaſ- 
ing in wiſdom and knowledge, and that 

the did not abuſe thoſe advantages.— : 


I had forgot to oblerve, that We taught 
hee 
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her moſt aſſiduouſly the duty of hu- 
manity; for we taught her to reve- 
rence the human nature even in the 
loweſt; we ſuffered her not to treat any 
with contempt ; but ſhew all poſhble 
acts of tenderneſs and charity, cheriſh- 
ing with all our might a ſpirit of mo- 
deſty and gentleneſs, of benevolence and 
compaſſion, even to inſects and animals: 
from an allowed and wanton 3 


which, children often receive a barbar- 


ous And inhuman diſpoſition *. 


And the, fruits were equal to our 


fabours—the lovely plant well re paid all 


* 


our care and tendance.” : 
Io ſhew that this was not merely the 
remarks. of parental partiality, let us 
proceed to take a view, in our next 
Chapter, of the amiable PulchERIA in 
her life and death. 


* » See Adviee to 2 Daughter, 


- _ _— yen - — 
* - 
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CHAPTER VIL 
Favour is deceitful, and beauty is wain ;. But 4 


avoman. that feareth the Lord, fhe ſhall be 
JO. Prov, Xxxi. ZOs 


UR oblontions are great to thoſe 
parents who carefully train up 
their children in the paths. of wiſdom: 
and virtue ; that they may be enabled 


to diſcharge every ſocial duty with pro- 
priety. And as ſo much of the comfort 


and peace of human life depends upon, 
the fair ſex, we are doubly indebted to 
thoſe who early inform their tender 
minds; and deliver into the hands of 
the huſband, not only the lovely miſtreſs, 
but the endearing companion, and heart- 
approved friend. This was the con- 
ſtant and the ſuccefsful endeavour of 
the Parents. c of PULCHKERIA ; ſore of 


| Whoſe rules in the education of their 


child were delivered in the foregoing, 


Chapter. 


An education ſo. wife and rational 


could ſcarce be ſuppoſed to have failed 


of the defired effect. The modeſty, un- 
derſtanding, and elegance of PULcHE- 
IE, wo RIA 
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RIA were generally obſerved, and the- 
charms of her perſon, though of the firſt 
rate, were always eclipſed by the ſupe- 
rior beauties of her mind. She was ſen- 
ſible, but not aſſuming; humble, but 
not mean; familiar, but not loquacious; 
religious, but not gloomy. The ten- 
derneſs and delicacy of her ſentiments. 
peculiarly recommended her; and that 
ſweet temper, which never ſuffered: her 
to indulge the malevolence of cenſure, 
rendered her the obje& of univerſat 
eſteem. I ſpeak not x her accidental ac- 
quirements, her {kill in mufie, her taſte 
for painting, &c. nor of her domeſtic 
knowledge: ſuffice it to ſay, ſhe was 
well accompliſhed i in theſe, and in every 
improvement which her parents could 
ſupply, or ſhe could make. | 
The happy Bexvorl1o, with the per- 
fect approbation of her parents, received 
this rich treaſure to his embraces, and 
called the lovely PulIcHERIA his in her 
twenty-firſt year. He was the object of 
her ef and his acknowledged worth. 
well juſtifi ied her heart's 5 attichment tos 


him. The fruits of her parents care 
were now abundantly manifeſt : BxN- 
D 5 vol Io 
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vol io thought—and juſtly thought—his. 
lat peculiarly bleſſed, in a wife of fo re- 
fined and elegant a diſpofition. Their 
felicity was conſummate as the ſtrongeſt 
and moſt undiſſembled affection can 
produce, Their pleaſures were mutual; 
and of 1 ſatisfactions, —happy 
pair they had not the ide. 
Her ſervants could never be large 
enough in her praiſes; for ſhe. treated 
them always with the moſt amiable hu- 
manity : ** ſhe conſidered them, .ſhe uſed 


to fay, as fellow-creatures, placed in- 


deed in an inferior ſtation ; but not on 
that account the Teſs. acceptable in the 
ſight of God. Nay, if we remembered 

he would obſerve) who it was that for 
our ſakes took upon him the form of a 


ſervant, we ſhould certainly treat our do- 


meſtics with becoming gentleneſs. Be- 


ſides, ſhe would go on, it appears. to 


me. an office of common humanity, to 
render- a ſtate of ſervitude and depend» 
ence as light and pleaſing as poſſible; 
for while we, by the bounty of Heaven, 
enjoy ſuch ſuperior bleſlings, ſhall we 
not in gratitude do all in our power 
to bleſs athers who are leſs was by 
ro- 
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Providence ? I eſteem my ſervants as a 
kind of meaner, humble friends; and 
though I would on no account make 
myſelf too familiar with them, or liſten 


either to their flattery or their tales; yet 


I never would be deficient in alleviating 
their inconveniencies, and promoting 
their real happineſs.” 


Acting upon theſe principles, ſhe was 


the darling of her domeſtics; they be- 


held her with a degree of veneration. 
She was fo happy as ſeldom to find cauſe 


to change; and the never eutertained her 


Friends with tedious tales of the ill beba- 
vionr and vileneſ; of her | ſervants. I 


ſhould! obferve, that ſhe was careful to 
ſee them well inſtructed in their duty; 
and ſor that purpoſe. ſhe not only ſup- 
pliedithem with proper books, but — | 
that they read them. And het worthy 
huſband omitted no opportunity to albft 


in this neceflasy ſervice. 


Conſcious of the high obligation upon 
us to obſerve the "Sabbath, the ſtrictlyx 
t. day to duty. She took. 
care that ſuch of her family as could 


devoted t 


poſſibly be ſpared, ſhould always attend. 
with her at the morning and evening 


D 6 tervice 
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ſervice of the pariſh church. This foe 
eſteemed an indiſpenſable duty; and never 


allowed herſelf to ramble from: church 


to church, as was the caſe with ſome 
ladies of her familiar acquaintance, 
whoſe practice ſhe conſtantly diſapproved. 


< I owe this duty, the uſed to ſay, to 


my family, to my neighbours, to my: 


KN and I cannot tell what evik 


may ariſe from a different le.“ 
The evening of the Sabbath was always 
ſpent in religious exerciſes; and ſne never 
would think of ſeeing company on that 
day. Routs on Sandays were monſters in 
her apprehenſions. I can exeuſe, ſhe 


would often obhſerve, thofe in the lower: 


ſtations of life, who have: no other day 


of leiſure but the Sabbath, and who-. 


perhaps are pent up in narrew ſhops. 
all the reſt of the week, if they dedicate 
fome part of the day to recreation; but 
for us, who have the en) t of all 
the week, ſurely it is Inexculable to 
devote this ſacred day to our: pleafures.. 
Shalt not the great Giver of. all receive 
a tribute of ſome mall portian of our 


time * 


Zut, 
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Zut, were I to dwell upon all the ex- 
cellencies of her life and conduct, the li- 
mits preſcribed me in this treatiſe would 
ſoon be exceeded: F ſhalt omit, there- 
fore, any accaunt of the benevolent 
charity which ſhe exerciſed ſo largely, 
(inſomuch that never child of difireſs 


from her preſence) while I haſten to- 
give ſome account of her Death. Her 
conſtitution was delicate; after the birth 
of the fecond beloved infant which ſhe 
brought her BzxvorL1o (her firſt: died 


diſplay of the moſt exemplary reſigna- 


companied with nnhgppy circumſtances; 
and though ſhe recovered in fome mea- 
fore, yet the conſequenee was haſty: 


decay. 
anguiſh of 


It is eaſy to conceive the 


Iancholy an occaſion; upon a diſeovery 
that all the efforts of art, and all the 


powers of medicine, were in vain: while 


her patience and reſignation obliged 
them to refrain from every word of re- 
pining; though it tended to wy 

5 their 


went with heavy heart and unrelieved 


early, and gave an opportunity for the 


tion), ſhe caught a cold, which was ac- 


her parents and her huſband upon ſo me- 
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their ſorrow - by enhancing their eſteem 
for her. Happy as I was in her friend- 
ſhip, it was my cuſtom often to viſit her 
during her long and trying illneſs; but 
I ſhall not eaſily forget an interview at 
the cloſe of it, ves. of I muſt confeſs, 
wholly unmanned me, while it — 
me the deepeſt humility. 

1 found her, ſeated in the chair of "RIES 
neſs; in her chamber, with her little: 
infant lying in her lap, over which ſhe; 
hung with ſuch a look of maternal fond- 
neſs and anxiety as I yet never ſaw, and 
which no painting could expreſs l Soon 
as I advanced, "ihe lifted up her eyes, 
in which ſtood the big, the affectionate 
drops; while Death ſeemed to ſit u 
her countenance, wan, yet not devoid = 
that placid ſweetneſs which ever dwelt! 
upon it. I was indulging, Sir, ſaid, 
the, and I hope not improperly, ſome 
natural affection, and taking, perhaps 
Emy laſt leave, of my poor little babe, 


who holds my heart too faft—(fal alle. 
and weak heart as it is) rather too 
faſt bound to this tranſitory ſcene! 
Pretty innocent; fee how it ſmiles on 
its weeping mother ! - unconſcious yet 


of 


ON DEATH. 87 


of the bitterneſs of grief, and the ſad- - 


neſs of tears. Sweet babe, I muſt leave 
thee; indeed I muſt leave thee: the 


Father of Heaven thinks fit, and his 
will be done! But oh, the parent, dear 


Sir, the parent will feel: - ſurely this 
will not be deemed a deficiency in hum- 
ble reſignation !” I obſerved that Chrif- 
tlanity by no means oppoſes humanity z 


and that grace doth not deſttoy, it only 
regulates and refines our affections. - 
My ſoul, ſhe went on, thankfully ac- 


e in all the divine diſpoſals, and I 
am ſatisfied, that whatever a God of love 


and wiſdom ordains, muſt be beft for 


his creatures: But when I look u 

this dear innocent; when I confider the 
various evils of the world, and the pre- 
valence of our corrupt paſſions ; ; when 1 
conſider the peculiar inconveniencies of 
our ſex, if deprived of maternal care 
and inſtruction, my heart throbs with 


ſenſible anxiety-and I wiſh—Oh Father 


of Love, pity and pardon me! Muſt 1, 
ah, muſt J leave this ſweet harmleſs one 
to "all the trials and difficulties of life! 
Oh my pretty babe, I muſt leave thee ; 
but I ſhall intruſt thee (and in that let take 

ta 
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take comfort), intruſt thee to a tender fa- - 
ther, and to the protection of a Saviour 
and a God, who careth for his little ones ! 
Bleſſed Saviour !—” She was here over- 
powered by the ſtrength ef her affec- 
tion; and falling into a fainting fit, 
from which-we almoſt apprehended ſhe 
would never recover, her huſband and 
her parents were inſtantly called up; 
every effort was uſed to reſtore her; 
though grief ſuffered no one prefent to 
utter a ſyllable. The ſcene was the moſt 
profouncly awful I ever beheld ! | 

At length ſhe came to herſelf ; and 
the firſt object ſhe ſaw was her trem- 
bling mother bathed in tears, and hold- 
ing her clay-cold hand! On the other 
fide ftood her father; at her feet knelt 
her anxious and diſtreſſed huſband — 
around her ſeveral of us were placed, 
whoſe tears ſufficiently witnefled our 
concern. She raifed her languid eyes; 
gazed wiſhfully at us—then fixing them. 
upon her mother, ©* Beſt and moſt be- 
loved of parents, ſaid ſhe, farewell, 
farewell ; God of his good mercy re- 
ward your tender care of me, and give 
us a meeting in the future world Oh 


my . 


her 
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my father, and are you too there? do 


not let me ſee your tears: ſupport: 


my poor mother, and remember you 
have a daughter gone before you to that 
place, where all ſorrow ceafes—But my 
huſband—”? She ſaid no more; but 
threw her arms round his neck, and 
both mingled their tears together for 


fome time. She ſighed forth, © Beſt 


and moſt dear of men, let me thank 
yam, fincerely thank you, far all the 


marks of your tender eſteem. Be 


kind to my pretty babe—oh ! why 
ſhould TI fay be kind? F know your 
dneſs ; but my ſweet innocent, let 


L 


on, © I little expected all this pain 
at parting; this is dying; this is the 
bitterneſs of Death !—My dear friends,” 
the continued, addreſſing herſelf to all 
of us around her, © accept my beſt 
acknowledgments for all your kind of- 
fices to me: if you ever remember me 
when I am gone, remember, that my 
foul perfectly rejaiced in God's dealing 


with me; and that, however the weaker 


paſſions of nature may prevail, yet I 
am wholly refigned to his will, thankful 


She ſtopt ſhort ; but ſoon went 


— 


| 
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to him for all; nay, deſirous to quit this 
world, that I may ſee my Saviour, the 
Lord of Love,. ho gave his Life for me, 

and in whoſe merits I joyfully truſt for 
falvation—T am on the brink of eternity, 
and now ſee clearly the importance of it. 
—Remember, oh remember, that every 
thing in time is infignificant to the aw» 
ful concerns of—” Eternity, —ſhe. would 
have ſaid; but her breath failed; the” 


fainted a ſecond time; and when all our 
labours to recover her lecined juit enec- 


tual, and ſhe appeared returning to life, 
a deep ſob ed us—and the — 
body was left untenanted * its immo 
inhabitant! | 
Now $uE 18 NUMBER 'D AMONG THE 
CHILDREN or GoD, AND HER LOT bs 
AMONG THE Salxrs. e 


* 
23 


1 14 
CH AP. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 


Should ſuch a ewretch to num*roxs years arrive, 

It can be little worth his <vhile to live : 

No honours, no regards, his age attend; 

Companions fly : E ne er could have a friend: 

Hrs flatterers leave him, and with wild affright 

He looks within, and ſbudders at the fight : | 

When threat ning Death uplifts his pointed dart, 

With what impatience he applies to art, 

Life lo prolong amidſt diſeaſe and pains ! 

Why this, if after it no ſenſe remains? 

Why ſhou'd he chuſe theſe miſeries to endure, 

1f Death could grant an everlaſting cure? 

*Ts plain there's ſomething whiſpers in his ear, 

(Tho* fain he'd hide it) he has much to fear. 

Fennyn's tranſlation of Brown's 
poem on Immortality, &c, 


MONGST the various argu- 
A ments of conſolation on the loſs of 
our friends, that which is drawn from 


1 


* 


the pleaſing hope of a future meeting, 


in perfect felicity, doubtleſs is the. moſt 
perſuaſive. Grief ſubſides, and ſorrow 


| ſoftens into a tenderly pleaſing remem- 
brance ; when the ſoul is comforted. 


with the happy expectation of one day 
ſeeing again, — ſeeing, never more to ſe- 
parate, thoſe whom Death hath reft from 

| Our 
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our affectionate embraces, and removed 


a little before us to our Father's houſe... 


The tranſporting thought ſuffers us no- 
longer to lament our loſs ; the flame of 
our friendſhip is ſtill kept alive; and the 
anxious fear of diſappointment on our 


parts becomes an active principle of 


obedience and duty.—See in this view 
what we owe to our friends; and how 
careful we ſhould be ſo to paſs the thort- 
time of our pilgrimage here, that, when 
we depart, they may have rational 
ground to believe, that our ſouls are 
with God, and that there they ſhall meet 
us in the fulneſs of bliſs ! 

What a comfort was this to the parents 
and friends of the amiable Pur cHERIA; 
who, ſenſible of her conſtant attention 
to ſpiritual concerns, were well convin- 


ced that her change was from mortality 


to: glory; and* therefore refigned her 
with cheerful thankſgiving to God; 
weeping over her, it is true, but weep- 
ing only the tears of gentle affection; 
and living always with a comfortable 
reſpect to that happy hour, when again 
they ſhould meet, after melancholy ab- 

5 | ſence, 


ON DEAT H. 93 


Fence, when again they ſhould meet to 
Pe abſent no more. 


And ſhall it be? O thou God of in- 


finite Grace, ever ſtudious of thy crea- 
ture's felicity, various in thy bounties, 
and infinite in loving-kindneſs. It muſt 
be ſo! for whatever conduces moſt to 
our bliſs, we have abundant evidence to 
-conclude will be always thy decree.— 
It muſt be ſo ! oh pleafing, balmy hope! 
And once again, ye beſt-loy'd parents, 
ye tender ſolicitous guardians of my 
youth, once again ſhall I behold you— 
but ah ! not as once; not as waſted with 


ſickneſs, and wearied with pain! I ſhall 


ſee you made like unto God; and ſaved 
from ſorrow, from fin, and from Death ! 
Thou too, my LaxncasTER, lov'd friend 
of my youth, with whom ſo often I have 
roved along the banks of favoured Cam, 


and enjoyed all the ſweets of virtuous, 


unpolluted friendſhip ; thou too ſhalt 
rejoice my longing fight; for never haſt 
thou been wiped from the tables of my 
memory! til] have I borne thee, as a 
ſeal, upon my heart ; my firſt, my dear- 
eſt, my difintereſted friend! Happy, 


_ thrice happy thou, removed from this 


bad 


* 
- ay — — 
— . ——— w 7¹˙—2——.— ——— —— — 
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bad world, ignorant of its glozing arts, 
and fatal deceits ! Happy, thrice happy 
thou, offered, in virtuous innocence and 
yet unhackneyed in the ways of evil men, 
an unpolluted flower, an early and ſweet 
ſacrifice to Heaven And ſhall we 
meet? Alas, too well I know where 
reſts the only doubt But the bleſt 
hope ſhall animate my ſoul ; ſtill, ſtill 
will I maintain the painful conflict —Aid _ 
me, oh mighty Redeemer, in the fight ; 
and through thy merits give me victory; 
give happy, ſpeedy union with thyſelf, 
and with my friends! 
But have we not living friends? And 
ſhall we, in our regard for the dead, for- 
get our duty to the lu *—Forbid it, 
Heaven! Nor let it be feared, where 
virtuous friendſhip reigns in the gene- 
rous heart, that the love which awa- 
kens every tender ſentiment for the de- 
parted will make us leſs anxious to. com- 
municate felicity to the ſurviving ; leſs 
anxious ſo to live, that we may leave be- 
hind the ſweet odour of our memory, 
and the anxious deſire to enjoy us again! 
Without this reciprocation of mutual en- 


dearment, what is life, and what is man! 
Was 
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Was he formed for himſelf, or can he 
be bleſt in unſocial exiſtence? Can he 
be contented—(nay, then let him relin- 
quiſh his claim to immortality) can he 
be contented to live without the love, to 
die without the tribute of friendly. re- 
membrance Can he be contented to 
live the deſpiſer of his God, and to die 
the affliction of his friends, who can ne- 
ver think without horror of his future 
exiſtence! How then can they dry up 
their tears ? Oh wretched parents of the 


more wretched MisELLa ! my heart 


bleeds for you: I wonder not that ye 
refuſe to be comforted ! 

Have we then any value for our 
friends ? are they really dear to us? do 
we wiſh to remove every cauſe of an- 


guiſh from their ſouls, and to wipe off 


every tear of diſtreſs from their eyes ?— 


let this be a motive to influence our - 


conduct, and to render us active in the 
diſcharge of every duty to God and to 
them ; that ſo, when we are ſummoned 
to that future and important world, they 


may cloſe our eyes with peace, and ſay, 


with infelt ſatisfaction, Farewell, oh, 
farewell, thou deareſt, beſt-loy'd friend! 
= | Thy 


4 : 


. — 2 * 
1 
- 
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Thy life, thy love, thy faith, leave us 
no room to doubt of ky felicity ! Thou - 
art happy! We mournonly for ourſelves! 
Yet ſoon, very ſoon, we hope to meet 
thee hereafter.— Then farewell only for 
a while ! we will ever bear thee in moſt 
faithful remembrance ; and, treading in 


the paths of thy virtues, will hope Reely | 


to receive thy reward [” 

How defirable to leave this world, thus 
lamented and beloved ! How much bet- 
ter than to drag out a contemptible exiſ- 
tence through threeſcore and ten worth- 
leſs years, and at length to drop into the 
grave, and there to rot, without one long- 
ing wiſh from one lamenting friend! 
he contraſt, perhaps, may ſtrike us: 
let us view it in BusuLo; whoſe. fu- 


neral obſequies I ſaw lately performed, 


with all the pomp and yain parade 


of oſtentatious pride! Yet though car- 


ried to the filent tomb, with all this 
farce of ſhow, no eye dropt a tear, and 
no heart heaved a figh, when BuzsuLo ' 
ceaſed to breathe. Full threeſcore years 
and ten had BusuLo encumbered, with 
his heavy load, this ſublunary world. 
And it would be difficult to dein out 
any 
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any works of benevolence or religion, 
any works of real worth or humanity, 
which diſtinguiſh theſe ſeventy years! 
Fond of vile pelf, the earth-worm con- 
tinually toiled to add to his heap ; and 
though wealthy, and daily increaſing in 
wealth, could never prevail upon him- 
ſelf to communicate to others, or to ſerve 
his neareſt relations. Yet {ſmooth were 
his words, and fair were his promiſes ; 
and who, that knew him not, would have 
thought him other than an univerſal 
friend to mankind ? The hours which 
were not conſecrated to gain, were con- 
ſecrated to the ſervice of his nice and 
enormous appetite, to devouring of fe, 
and drinking of wine! He was, in this 
reſpect, a perfect animal; and who that 
ſaw him at a city feaſt ever thought him 
of a ſuperior order? His faculties were 
almoſt entirely abſorbed- by this life of 
indulgence and gluttony ; yet, Jaden as 
he was, he could pretend to ſcoff at Re- 
ligion, to deny the being, and to deſpiſe 
* revelation of God What rational 
man will think this ſtrange ? 
Ne found a female willing to ſubmit to 
the ſlavery of his dominion ; the brought 
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him three children, and happily was 
ſoon freed from her captivity. The eld- 
eſt ſon continued a kind of ſuperior ſer- - 
vant to him, till his death, which he 
had long impatiently wiſhed for, and 
heard of with joy. The younger, of a 
more ſprightly diſpoſition, unbiaſſed by 

principles, ruſhed headlong into the 
practice of all faſhionable vices, and, be- 
ing unaſhſted by his father, committed 
ſome actions, which obliged him to ſe- 
cure himſelf by a voluntary baniſhment 
into the /Pe/i-Ingies. His daughter, 
though frequently aſked in marriage, 
could never prevail upon him to forward 
her happy ſettlement in hfe :—he could 
not ſpare a fortune for her; ſhe conti- 
nued with him, therefore, in a ſtate of 
diſcontent, and added not much to his 


felicity by her filial duty, as he was ſo 


averſe to make any addition to her's by 


his parental regard. He ſaw his wi- 


dowed fifter, with many little orphans, 
furrounded with a variety of dithculties ; 
and, perſuaded at length to undertake 
her affairs, embroiled them more and 
more; and in concluſion gave them up, 
becauſe his own buſineſs and concerns 

would 
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would not allow him ſufficient time to 
attend them. 
A long and waſting illneſs warned him 
of eternity : he would not receive the 
warning. He dreaded Death, yet would 
not prepare to die. The jovial affoci- 
ates at the tavern and the club forſook 
and forgot him: . his ſervants attended, 
but curſed him: his children thought 
every day of his exiſtence too long: 
the feyydependents, which his money 
oe N ceaſed to regard him, and 
paid their reſpects to his fon. BuBuLo 
obſerved it, and it grieved him to the 
ſoul. He ſent for more and more phy- 
| ficians ; they wrote, ſhook their heads, 
and took their fees. All hope was gone. 
The miniſter of the pariſh was ſent for. 
He found the almoſt lifeleſs wretch, 
weeping, and lying along the ground; 
for he would be removed from bed, had 
not ſtrength to ſupport himſelf, fell 
down, and in a few minutes died. No- 
body wept, for nobody had cauſe to 
weep. The pride of the family gave 
him a pompous funeral—and he is for- 


gotten! 
Ez. Think, 
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Think not, oh reader, the character 
of BuBuLo exaggerated! He lived; and 
alas, too much it is to be feared, there 
are many BuBVvro's living, whoſe. ex- 
ample ſhould inſpire us with deteſtation 
of a life, which muſt certainly end in 4 
death not leſs dreadful. 


* * A friend of the writer of theſe Reflec- 
tions is pleaſed to obſerve, © Theſe Reflections 
on Death pleaſe me much. But don't you 
carry things rather too far, when you ſay (in 
your eighth chapter) „ *tis an indiſpenſable 
duty to go to our pariſh church?“ -Was I to 
live in LoN DON, I ſhould rarely or ever go to 
my pariſh church, if I had a flupid hum-drum 
miniſter, I LonG to live in LoN Do, that I 
might hear clever men, W&c.—lI diſapprove as 
much as you can do, running after Methodiſt 
preachers and enthy/iaffs : but ſhould I not pre- 
fer a Sherlock at the Temple, if I lived in Feet 
fireet, to Sc. 1 


It is a misfortune, that, when Gentlemen 
quote, they will not reter to the work, and 
obſerve the words—It is not ſaid poſitively, in 
the place referred to, that it is an indi en- 
ſable duty,” &c.— The writer of the Reflections 
doth not deliver his own -ſentiments in that 
place; he only ſays (ſee p. 84.) that the lady 
whoſe character is given, PULCHERIA, eſteemed 
it (for her part) an indiſpenſable duty, It would 

not 
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not follow from thence, that the writer of theſe 
Reflections thought it ſo: though, being thus 
called upon by a man of ſenſe aud learning (as 
his friend conſeſſedly is), he is now ready to 
declare, that he fincerely thinks there can be bur 
very few exceptions. As to that of a SHERLOCK, 


it is too peculiar to be drawn into example 
But what would this Gentleman ſay of thoſe, who, 
looſe to all connections with their pariſh mini- 
ter, Se. would leave a SHERLOCK, nay, and 
eſteem him a legal preacher, without union, Sc. 
Wc, to hear a Fate er, Or a weaver, a man with-. 
out any learning, nay, a ſtranger to his own mother 
; tongue, 


CHAPTER IX. 


— Cut off even in the Bloſſoms of my Sin : 
No Reckoning made, but ſent to my Account, 
With all my Imperfrctions on my Head! 

O horrible—O horrible me horrible ! 


SHAKESPEARE. 


land, we pray God to deliver us 
om ſudden death; that is, as her beſt 
divines have always explained it, and as 
reaſon clearly underſtands it, from a 
death ſudden and vnlooked_ for; from a 
3. death 


I N the Liturgy of the Church of Enz- 
r 
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death inſtantaneous and unexpected; for 
which no proviſion has been made, 
which finds the ſoul utterly unprepared, 
and ſends the unhappy mortal to eter- 
nity, with all his imperfections on his 
head! A death like this is doubtleſs to be 
deprecated, more than the wide-waſting 
peſtilence, or the devouring ſword. 

On the other fide, to the good man, 
to the ſoul conſcious of its Wh depen- 
dence here, and properly careful to ſe- 
cure its ifitereſt in the world beyond the 
grave, a ſudden death 1s ſo far from an 
evil, that it appears rather a bleſſing ; 
and in this view hath been earneſtly wiſh- 
ed by many men of exemplary piety. 

Indeed, ſtrictly ſpeaking, there is no 
ſuch thing as ſudden death to us, who, 
as ſoon as we are born, begin to draw 
to our end; who breathe this ſublu- 
nary air as temporary ſtrangers, exiſt- 
Ing only awhile upon the bounty of Pro- 
vidence ; and aſſured that the moment 
will come ſhortly, may come inſtantly, 
when the Lord of Life ſhall ſummon 
us into his tremendous preſence ! And 
as ſuch is the condition of our being, 


we cannot properly call that ſtroke ſud- 
| | 3 
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don, to live in conſtant exp@tation of 
which 1s our higheſt wiſdom and duty. 
Submiſſion to the will of Him, who is 
as good as HE is wiſe, is doubtleſs the 
beſt ſervice which ſuch imperfect crea- 
tures can pay in every particular; and 
therefore we act moſt wiſely, when we 
ſubmit the determination of tbis point 
to the Father of Mercics, and wait with 
reſignation either for the momentary 
. ſtroke, or the long and lingering trial, 
which diſmiſſeth us from the ſtage of 
life. This care only ſhould be ours, 
well to act our parts; that the diſmiſſion 
may be with a plaudit, with the appro- 
bation of our Judge. 
Let, yet, oh Father of unutterable 
Love—thou ſource of everlaſting g904- 
neſs—yet, if the meaneſt of thy crca- 
tures might be allowed to make his re- 
queſt—if thou wouldit deign to give 
him liberty of choice—iuffer him nor, 
oh! do not ſuffer him long to languiſh on 
the bed of feeble diſeaſe, or excruciating 
pain; nor yet ſnatch him hence, by an 
inflantaneous ſtroke, before he has look- 
ed his laſt farewell; and given the final 
affectionate adieu to all his heart-ap- 
E 4 proved, 
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proved, his deareſt, tendereſt, and moſt 


valued friends! He will not call their 


kind attendance round his bed, the af- 
flicting parade of Death: He will re- 
joice in their ſympathetic tenderneſs ; 
he will ſtruggle to pour forth the voice 
of conſolation and love; he will point 
to the hope which upholds his ſoul, the 
ſhining pole: tar by which he ſteers, and 


by which he truſts his deareſt friends 


ſhall ſteer into the joyful harbour of 
eternal reſt !—the hope, the /tar, the ſun, 
Chriſt Feſus, the conqueror of death, and 
the deſtruction of the grave!“ 
Such was the petition of the beloved 
Ukranivs; Heaven heard, and granted 


his prayer. This day he fickened ; ;-the-* 


next ſummoned, and took leave of his 


friends: perfect in his ſenſes, he ſaw 


Death approaching, and ſaw him unap- 
palled ! for he had led his life in conti- 
nual preparation for the awful event. — 
On the evening of the third day he 
cloſed his eyes, and commended his 


ſpirit to God who gave it; and almoſt 


without a groan exchanged this mortal 


for an immortal ſtate! Happy URA- 


Nius—lſo let me de! or rather, let me 
lay, 
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ſay, ** ſo let me live,“ and Death cannot 
fail to be bleſſed ! 

How different was the gdezath, and ah 
how different was the life, of my neigh- 
bour AG6R1icoLa; whom oft, tho' in vain, 
I have endeavoured to wean from the 
world, and to ſhew the deceit and delu- 
fion of all earthly attachments! But alas, 
he would not believe! AgRIcOLA was a 
wealthy and laborious farmer : it might, 
ſtrictly ſpeaking, be ſaid of him, that he 
roſe up early, and late ** Ws and eat 
the bread of carefulneſs. prevented 
the morning's dawn, and abr the hinds 
to the field, or ere the roſy ſun peeped 
over the miſty mountains. The fail, 
carly heard, reſounding in his barn, 
awakened the reſt of the village, and 
was induſtry's ſummons to ariſe. His 
ſhepherds firſt drove their flocks a- field; 
and as the bleating multitude poured 
from their cotes, AG6R1CoLAa ſtood by, 
and beheld with rapture the whiteneſs 
of their fleeces, and the ſtrength of his 
ſportive lambs. The neighbouring mar- 
kets ſaw him always firſt to enter, and 
laſt to leave the ſcene of commerce and 


L 5 ad- 


25 
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advantage : his ſamples were always 
ready, and were always beſt. 

Thus he purſued temporal things with 
unwearied application, and unremitted 
diligence: but for eternal things, AGR1- 
COLA never once heeded, never once 
thought of them! What then? Did 
not AGcR1CcoLA believe in God, in Pro- 
vidence, in eternity? Oh yes, he be- 
lieved all this; but he had no time to, 
think of ſuch things ! © Hereafter ” was 
his word; it will be ſoon enough here- 
after.“ What then? Did AcRIcCOLA 
forſake the weekly ſervices of the church, 
and wholly relinquiſh the worſhip of 
God? Oh ! by no means. AcricoLA 
never, or very rarely, was abſent from 
the divine ſervice : he generally in- 


vited the curate of his little village (a 


r laborious man, like himſelf, who 
rode with all haſte from pariſh to pariſh, 
and ſerved three diſtant churches) !—he 
generally invited him to a regale at his 
houſe on the Sabbath; when the time 
would allow, the good man embraced 


it with thankfulneſs; they drank to- 


gether in friendly ſort ; and behold their 


converſation was of “ the oxen in the 
| feld.“ 
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field.” AS RIcOLA had ſagacity enough 
to diſcern this impropriety in the conduct 
of the man of God. His Refor's rare 
appearance in the village, and ready ac- 
ceptance of his tithes, gave him alſo no 
very favourable idea of religion. He 
judged theſe men ſervants of the Lord 
for the wages of the world ; -and ap- 
prehended all religion to be lucrative and 
earthly. He was defirous to believe it 


ſuch: hence in the alehouſe, at the 


markets, and in the little club of his 
village neighbours, he frequently delt- 
vered his ſentiments with freedom ; and 
God and his prieſts were treated with no 
great reſpect. 

AcnicoL A continued this courſe of 
life for ſome years; only as his money 
increaſed, ſo increaſed his heart's at- 
tachment to it; and (as the world was 
fond to ſay) his regard to probity di— 
miniſhed as his profeſſions were mul- 
tiplied. The widows and the poor 
complained of his rapacity and extor— 
tion; the fields ſpoke his covetouſneſs; 
for he encroached upon his neighbours 
lands, and the ancient boundaries were 


rendered diſputable. The markets were 
„ faid 
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ſaid to be foreſtalled, and his abundance 


became the ſource of oppreſſion to the 
poorer farmer : he wiſhed to ſtand alone ; 


and beheld with a malevolent eye the 


flocks, the herds, and the crops of 


_ others, —He grew ſurly, proud, and in- 


ſolent; vainly imagining that his wealth 
gave him importance, and a wretched 
right to tyrannize over his inferior neigh- 
bours. My connections with him af- 
forded me opportunity often to remon- 


ſtrate: he ſometimes heard and promiſed 


fair: he heard more frequently with im- 
patience, and would have ſpoken his 
diſlike, if worldly motives had not com- 
pelled him to filence. 
Happy had it been for him, if he had 
heard, regarded, and been wiſe ! Hap- 
y for him, if he had truſted lefs to that 


100 hereafter,” which never came! For, 


as laſt ſummer he attended his reapers 
in the field, ſuddenly the heavens grew 
black with clouds; the ſun withdrew his 
light; the air ſeemed to ſtagnate with 
intolerable fervour; the lightning flaſh- 
ed with unremitting fury; vaſt peals of 
thunder burſt fearfully round; there 
was no place to fly unto; they were 


ex expoſed 
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expoſed to all the terrors of the ſtorm, 
AGRI1COLA ſtood aghaſt—when behold, 
the thunderbolt of Omnipotence (a ſheet 
of living flame diſclofing itſelf over his 
head) in a moment ſtruck him a black- 
encd corpſe to the ground! 
Oh horrible! moſt horrible thus to 
be ſent to our final account! And ſhall 
not the death of Acrrcora inſtruct us? 
Wilt thou, O man, after ſuch an ad- 
monition, perſevere in forgerfulneſs of 
duty and attachment to the world! Then 
certainly thou canſt fecure thyſelf from 
ſo deplorable an end !—No ! thou canſt 
not: thou canſt not promiſe to thyſelf 
one future moment ! Death hes conceal- 
ed in every path we tread ; and his ſtroke 
will ever be ſudden and dreadful in pro- 
portion to the degree of our forgerfulueſ 


of that ſtroke, and our attachment to the 


C HAP- 
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CHAPTER X. 


He who liveth in Pleaſure, is dead while he 
liveth, 1 Tim. v. 6. 


T T gives the Author of theſe Reflections 
ſingular pleaſure to have the appro- 
bation of a lady, ſo juſtly admired for 
her good taſte as lady **. He eſteems 
it a particular favour that ſhe conde- 
ſcends to make a requeſt to him, which 
he moſt readily grants, as aſſured, that 
the letter which the defires him to ad- 
mit, will not only be pleaſing, but 
highly inſtructive to his ſerious readers. 
The death of Mr. NASsEH drew her 
thoughts to it, and therefore ſhe is pleaſ- 
ed to inform me, ſhe copied it out for 
the benefit of the public. It was ſent 
by a perſon of known worth and piety 
ſome years fince to that ſon of pleaſure : 
what effect it had, his future life, alas ! 
did but too plainly ſhew. 


. 
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To RICHARD Nasn, E. at Bath. 
SIR, 


HIS comes from your ſincere friend, 
and one that has your beſt intereſt 
deeply at heart: it comes on a defign 
altogether important, and of no leſs con- 
| ſequence than your everlaſting happi- 
neſs; fo that it may juſtly challenge 
your careful regard. It is not to up- 
braid or reproach, much leſs to triumph 
and inſult over your miſconduct; no; 
it is pure benevolence, it is difintereſted 
good-will prompts me to write; ſo that 
I hope I ſhall not raiſe your reſentment. 
However, be the iſſue what it will, I 
cannot bear to fee you walk 1n the paths 
which lead to Death, without warning 
you of your danger, without ſounding in 
your ears the awful admonition, Re- 
turn and live; — for why will you die?“ 
I beg of you to confider whether you 
do not, in ſome meaſure, reſemble thoſe 
unhapy children of EL1, whom, though 
they were famous in their generation, 
and men of renown, yet vengeance ſuf- 
fered not to live, For my part, I may 
5 ſafely 


| 
| 
| 
| 


hand of God: 
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ſafely uſe the expoſtulation of the old 
Prieft ; 7 Why do you ſuch things? 
for I hear of your evil dealings by all 
this people. Nay, my brother, for it is 
no good report 1 hear ; you make the 
Lord's people to tranſgreſs.” I have 
long obſerved and pitied you; and a 


moſt melancholy ſpectacle I lately be- 


held, made me reſolve to caution you, 
leſt you alſo come into the ſame con- 
demnation. 

I was not long fince called to viſit a 
poor gentleman, ere while of the moſt 
robuſt body, and of the gayeſt temper 


I ever knew. But when I viſited him, 


oh, how was the glory departed from 
him! I found him no more that ſprite- 
ly and vivacious fon of joy, which he 


| uſed to be; but languiſhing, pining 


away, and withering under the chaſtiſing 
his limbs feeble and 
trembling ; his countenance forlorn and 


. ghaſtly ; and the little breath he had 


left, ſobbed out in ſorrowful fighs :—his 
body haſtening a pace to the duſt, to 
lodge in the filent grave, the, land of 
darkneſs and deſolation—his ſoul juſt 


going to God who gave it; preparing 


itſelt 
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. itſelf to wing away unto its long home, 
to enter upon an unchangeable and eter- 
nal ſtate. When I was come up into 
his chamber, and had ſeated myſelf on 
his bed, he firſt caſt a moſt wiſhful look 
upon me, and then began as well as he 
was able to ſpeak OO that I had 
been wiſe, that I had known this, that 
I had conſidered my latter end! Ah, 
Mr. , Death is knocking at my 
doors: in a few hours more I ſhall draw 
my laſt gaſp; and then judgment, the 
tremendous judgment! How ſhall I 
appear, unprepared as I am, before the 
all-knowing and omnipotent God! How 
ſhall I endure'the day of his coming!“ 
When I mentioned, among many 
other things, that holy Religion which 
he bad formerly ſo ſlightly eſteemed ; 
he replied (with a haſty eagerneſs), Oh 
that Religion is the only thing I now long 
for. I have not words to tell you how 
highly I value it. I would gladly part 
with all my eſtate, large as it is, or a 
world, to have lived in the practice of it. 
Now my benighted eyes are enlightened, 
I clearly diſcern the things that are excel- 
lent, What is there in tho place mw 

am 
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I am going, but God ? or what 1s there 
to be deſired on earth, but Religion?“ 

But if this God ſhould reſtore you to 
health, ſaid I, think you that you ſhould 
alter your former courſe? *I call heaven 
and earth to witneſs, ſaid he, I would la- 
bour for holineſs as I ſhall ſoon labour 
for life. As for riches and pleaſures, 
and the applauſes of men, I account 
them as dro 8 and dung, no more to my 
happineſs than the feathers that lie on 
the floor. Oh, if the righteous Judge 
would try me once more; if he would 
but reprieve and ſpare me a little longer; 
—1n what a ſpirit would I ſpend the 
remainder of my days! 1 would know 
no other buſineſs, aim at no other 
end, than perfecting myſelf in holineſs. 
Whatever contributed to that; every 
means of grace; every opportunity of 
ſpiritual improvement, ſhould be dearer 
to me than ten thouſands of gold and 
ſilver.— But alas, why do I amuſe myſelf 
with fond imagination! The beſt re- 
ſolutions are now inſignificant, becauſe 
they are too late. The day in which I 
ſhould have worked is over and gone ; 


and I ſee a fad, horrible night approach- 
ing, 
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ing, bringing with it the blackneſs of 
darkneſs for ever. Heretofore, (wo is 
mel) when God called, I refuſed; when 
he invited, I was one of them that made 
excuſe. Now, therefore, I receive the 
reward of my deeds; fearfulneſs and 
trembling are come upon me: I ſmart, 
I am in ſore anguiſh already; and yet 
this is but the beginning of ſorrows ! 
It doth not yet appear what I ſhall be— 
but ſure I ſhall be ruined, undone, and 
deſtroyed with an everlaſting deſtruc- 
tion!“ 
This ſad ſcene I ſaw with my eyes: 
theſe words, and many more equally af- 
fecting, I heard with my ears; and ſoon. 
after attended the unhappy gentleman 
to his tomb. The poor breathleſs ſkele- 
ton ſpoke in ſuch an accent, and with ſo 
much earneſtneſs, that I could not eaſily 
forget him or his words. And as I was 
muſing upon this ſorrowful ſubject, I re- 
membered Mr. N—sH: I remembered 
you, Sir—for I diſcerned too near an 
agreement and correſpondence between 


yourſelf and the deceaſed. ** They are 


alike, ſaid I, in their ways, and whatſhall 
hinder them from being alike in f 
0, 
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end? The courſe of their actions was 
-equally full of fin and folly, and why 
ſhould not the period of them be equally 
full of horror and diſtreſs ? J am griev- 
ouſly afraid for the ſurvivor, leſt as he 
lives the life, ſo he ſhould die the death, 
of this wretched man, and his latter end 

ſhould be like his. 1 
For this cauſe, therefore, I take my 
pen to adviſe to admoniſh—nay, to re- 
queſt of you to repent while you have 
opportunity, if haply you may find grace 
and forgiveneſs. Vet a moment and you 
may die; yet a little while and you muſt 
die: and will you go down with infamy 
and deſpair to the grave, rather than 
depart in peace, and with hopes full of 

immortality ? 

But I muſt tell you, Sir, with the 
utmoſt freedom, that your preſent be- 
haviour is not the way to reconcile your- 
ſelf to God. You are ſo far from mak- 
ing atonement to offended juſtice, that 
you are aggravating the future account, 
and heaping up an increaſe of wrath 
againſt the day of wrath. For what ſay 
the Scriptures ? thoſe books, which, at 
the conſummation of all things, the An- 
tient 
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you ſhall be judged ! What ſay thoſe 


ſacred volumes? They teſtify and de- 
clare to every ſoul of man, That whoſo 
liveth in pleaſure is dead while be liveth. 
So that while you roll on in a continued 
circle of ſenſual delights and vain enter- 
tainments, . you are dead'to all the pur- 
poſes of Piety and Virtue. Think, Sir, 
I conjure you, think upon this, if you 


have any inclination to eſcape the fire 


that will never be quenched. Would 
you be reſcued from the juſt vengeance 

of Almighty God? Would you be de- 
livered from weeping and wailing, and 


inceſſant gnaſhing of teeth? Sure you 


would ! But be certain that will never 
be done by amuſements, which at the 


beſt are trifling and impertinent; and 


for that, if for no other reaſon, fooliſh 
and finful. It is by ſeriouſneſs ; it is by 
retirement and ſelf-application you muſt 
accompliſh this great and deſirable de- 


liverance. You muſt not appear at the 


head of every filly diverfion, but enter 
into your cloſet, and ſhut the door ; 
commune with your own heart, and 
-ſearch out your ſpirit, The Ree. 2 
| 9 5 lite, 
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life, and all ſuperfluity of haughtineſs 
muſt be put away. You muſt make haſte, 


and delay not the time to keep (and 


with your might too) all God's holy 
commandments ; always remembering, 
that mighty ſinners muſt be mighty pe- 
nitent, or elſe be mightily tormented. 

Your example, and your projects, have 
been extremely prejudicial, I with I could 
not ſay fatal and deſtructive, to many: 
for this there 1s no-amends but an alte- 
ration of your conduct, as fignal and re- 
markable as your perſon and name. 

If you do not by this method remedy 


in ſome degree the evils which you 


have ſent abroad, and prevent the miſ- 
chievous conſequences which may enſue, 
—wretched will you be, yea wretched 
above men, to eternity, The blood of 
ſouls will be laid to your charge ; God's 
jealouſy, like a conſuming flame, will 
ſmoke againſt you ; as you yourſelf will 
ſee in that day, when the mountains ſhall 
quake, and the hills melt, and the earth 
be burnt up at his preſence. 

Once more then, I exhort you as a 
friend; I beſeech you as as brother; I 


charge you as a meflenger from the great 
| God, 
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God, in his own moſt ſolemn words: 
Caft away from you your tranſgreſſions ; make 


a new heart and a new ſpirit ; ſo iniquity 
| ſhall not be your ruin. 


Perhaps you may be diſpoſed to con- 


temn this, and its ſerious purpoſe ; or 
to recommend it to your companions as 
a fit ſubject for raillery :—but let me tell 
you l that for this, as well as 
for other things, God will bring you 
1nto judgment. He ſees me now I write; 
he will obſerve you when you read. 
He notes down my words in his book; 

he will alſo note down your conſequent 
procedure. So that, not upon me, but 


upon your own ſelf will the neglecting 


or deſpiſing my friendly admonitions 
turn. If thou be wiſe, thou ſhalt be 
wiſe for thyſelf; if thou ſcorneſt, thou 
alone ſhalt bear it.” 


With hearty good wiſhes for your 


welfare, I remain, Sir, your unknown 


friend, &c.— 


* * The Writer of the RefleFions thought 
himſelf obliged to retain this letter (which, 
however, he has taken the liberty to correct 
m a few places), not only out of reſpeRt to the 
Lady who communicated it, but becauſe it 


Was 


—— aa. 


the regular courſe of the Reflections. 
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was publiſhed in the Chriſtian's Magazine, in 
i He 
finds it too in a life of Mr. Nas k, lately 
publiſned, and was therefore the rather in- 
clined to retain it, as that biographer ſeems to 
think it too /evere, and is inclined to palliate a 


life of utter diſſipat'on, which certainly me- 


rited the ſevereſt ſtrictures. No man living 
can have an higher regard for benevolence 
and humanity than the writer of theſe lines; 
but he thinks benevolence to the ſoul of a 
much higher nature than that to the body ; 
and would be far from leading thoſe who are 
treading the infidious paths of pleaſure with 
too eager delight, into deluſive and dangerous 
opinions, as if tenderneſs of heart, and acts 
of charity, could atone for every other de- 
ficiency, Diſſipated and fond of pleaſure as 
we arc, little need is there to encourage men 
in ſo falſe a purſuit. It is hoped, therefore, 
that the writer of Nasn's life (who he is 
I know not), in a future edition, will ſtrike 
out that offenſive and hurtful paſſage, which 


every fincece chriſtian muſt diſapprove, whete- 


in he aſſerts, That there was nothing criminal 
in his (Nasn's) conduct: that he was a harm- 
4% creature, whoſe greateſt vice was wanzty 


and that ſcarce a ſingle action of his lite, 
except one, deſerves the aperity of reproach.” 


— And this is ſaid of a man, who, with 

a heart of exquiſite humanity, and which might 
have been moulded into the nobleſt form, — 
was yet, through life, a gameſter profeſt, and 
an encourager of illicit gaming! a follower 
of pleafure all his days, and a perpetual diſſi- 
| | pater 


7 
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Pater !—and whoſe converſation was made up of 
trifling, of falſhood, and of immorality. 

In matters which concern the ſouls of men let 
us be eſpecially careful ; for fatal, indeed, may it 


be to betray them into wrong opinions. In other 
reſ] we will unite to applaud Mr. Nas, and 
will readily join in his panegyriſts,—we will be 
thankful to him for the improvements he has made 
at Bath, by his means the moſt elegant and pleaſ- 
ing of all public places; and we will, be tbankfal 
to the editor of his life, for the amuſement and 
ſatis faction we have received from ſo well wroie 
and entertaining a performance. 8 Ys 


F CHAP- 
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CHAPTER: XI. 


8. . thou live, till [ihe ripe fruit thou drop 
Into thy mother's lap, or be wwith eaſe 

45 pluck*d, for death mature. 
This is old age; but then thou muſt outlive 
Thy youth, th. Arengib, thy beauty, which will change 
To wither'd, weak, and grey; thy ſenſes then 
Obtuſe, a lrafte of pleaſure muſt forego 
To æbbat thou haft: and for the air of youth © 
Hopeful and cheerful, in thy Blood will reign 
A melaz: Ho damp o * cold and dry, _ 
To weigh thy ſpirits Low and 88 conſume 
The bake bs; alth, | Mi1LTON, 


N our two foregoing chapters we have 
two very different and alarming cha- 
racters before us; each ſufficient to ſhew 
us the vanity of this life, and to awaken 
in our ſouls an earneſt attention to future 


concerns: the one cut off by a ſudden 
blaſt from heaven in the full bloom of 


days, and the vigour of health : the 
other dragging through a. length of 
weary years a f: eble exiſtence *, to ©* the 
fen of ol, . © 

ks Which 


* Mr. Nasn died at Bath in February, 1761, 
aged 88. The man was ſunk long before, as 
one expreſſes it (ſee the Public Ledger, No. 365), 
in the weakneſs and infirmities of exhauſted na- 


tu re.“ 
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ON DEATH. 123 


Which ends our range, eventful hiffory, 
To ſecond childiſhneſs and mere oblivion, 1 
Sans teeth ſans eyes, ſans taſte, ſans every thing *,"" 


Old age is honourable, and hath its ad- 
vantages.—But might I preſume, oh ! 
thou Almighty and All-wiſe, ſhort-fight- 
ed as I am, and incapable at the beſt to 
diſtinguiſh my real good or evil—might 
I preſume to judge, or to aſk any thing 
of thee reſpecting my future ſtate in this 
poor paſting world, I would humbly ſay, 
&« Suffer me not to bear the load of life 
when every faculty is benumb'd ; when 
every power of enjoyment is paſt ; when 
oblivion darkens the- memory, and all 
the ſenſes ſeem wearied and ſealed up: 
when the power of being uſeful to man- 
kind is totally removed ; nay, when 
the power of pleaſing is no more, and 
we become a burden even to our neareſt 
friends.” 4 

See the trembling, palſied Hassan ! 
unable to move; ſcarce able-to utter 
intelligible ſounds; weak in his fight; 
imperfect in hearing; oppreſt with 
pains; forgotten by all the world; for- 

| XZ ſaken 


— 


- 
_ 


* SHAKESPEARE» 


than Hassan? 
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ſaken by all; and attended only by a 


diſtant relation, whom intereſt keeps 
with him, impatient for his departure, 
and anxious to poſſeſs his wealth. Yet. 
though thus miſerable, deſpiſed, for- 
ſaken, forgotten, Hass Ax loves the 
world ; clings faſter to it, the more it 
ſhrinks from his embraces ; deteſts the 
thoughts of death ; and thinks and talks 
of nothing with ſatisfaction, but the de- 


luſive mammon of unrighteouſneſs. Oh, 


what an old age is this! How wretched 
an iſſue of a long uſeleſs life! Four- 
{core years have been paſſed to no end, 
but the procuring of wealth. Four- 
fcore-years are over; the wealth 1s pro- 
cured ; the man is about to die; and 
he hath neither child nor friend ro inhe- 


rit it! He hath no power to enjoy it; 
He is dead while he liveth : yet his af- 


fections are placed—not on things a- 
bove—but—ah, ſad reverfe—on things 
below. Can the world produce any ob- 
xect more pitiable or more contemptible 

Vigorous old age, the winter of an 
uſeful, virtuous life, is as much to be 
deſired, as the contrary is to be 3 

cated. 


* 
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cated. Crowned with victory over the 
inferior paſſions, girt round with uſeful 
and experimental knowledge, leaning on 
the ſtaff of prudence, courage*, and re- 
ſolution, the old man becomes a bleſſing 
to ſociety; we riſe up to him with re- 
verence, and rejoice to do him honour. 
Such is the hoary SoPuRON ; we be- 
hold him with a degree of awe and ve- 
neration; we conſult him with con- 
fidence; and to follow his advice is to 
act wiſely and conſiſtently. Sof HRON 
filled a very buſy ſphere of life, and 
mantained a high reputation for inte- 
grity, prudence, and piety. He retreat- 
| ed 


* Biſhop HALL gives us an inſtance of courage 
in an old plain man in the country ; ſome thieves 
broke into his ſolitary dwelling, taking advantage 
of the abſence of his family, and finding him 
fitting alone by his fire fide, they fell violently 
upon him ; when one of them fixing his dagger 
to the old man's heart, ſwore that he would pre- 
ſently kill him, if he did not inſtantly deliver to 
them that money which they knew he had lately 
received, The old man, looking boldly into the 
face of the villain, repked' with an undaunied 
courage; Nay, if I were killed by thee I have 
lived long enough; but I tell thce, ſon, unleſs 
thou mend ny manners, thou wilt never live to 
A 


ſee half my days.“ 
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ed in proper ſeaſon from the ſtage, and 
now dedicates his time to the great bu- 
ſineſs of ſelf-recollection. Yet is he no 
abſolute hermit nor recluſe; nor does 
he ſo live to himſelf as to forget the 
concerns of others; mild and affable, he 
delights in the converſation of his friends, 
and pleafingly inſtructs, while ſcarce 
teeming to inſtruct; benevolent and hu- 
mane, he liſtens to the voice of afflic- 
tion, and is always the ready friend of 
the poor and the opprefled. Happy 
SOPHRON f he has not lived in vain; his 
youth was active; his old-age is health- 
ful, placid, and peaceable. Refigned 
to the Sovereign Diſpoſer's will, he 
waits contentedly for his approaching 
change, and looks with joy to his jour- 
ney'send ; looks with joy to that harbour, 
wherein his weather-beaten veſſel muſt 
fhortly caſt anchor! when his youth ſhall 
be renewed as the eagle's, and he ſhall 
live with God in perfect fruition for 
ever. | 

If men will not look forward, nor 
prepare for eternity, we cannot expect 
1 they ſhould prepare for old-age ; but 
[|] furely, if we wiſh or deſire to live long, 
| | — an 
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Hand it is to be feared this is too much 
the wiſh of human hearts—we ſhould 
endeavour to provide for the winter of 
life, by laying up ſuch a ftore of true 
wiſdom and health, as may render the 
cloſe comfortable, or at leaſt ſoften the 
many unavoidable difficulties of age. 
Intemperance will for the general pre- 
vent our long continuance here below“; 
it will certainly treaſure for us many 
pains and evils, . if we are allowed a 
longer exiſtence : vice and unmorality 
will render our old-age deſpicable to 
others and afflicting to ourſelves; and 
make us the more uneaſy to quit the 
ſtage of life, as we draw nearer the dire 
- neceſſity. So that the grand rule to at- 
tain a happy old- age, as well as a happy 
death, is to“ live well;” is to live, 
as becometh thoſe who bear the ſolemn 
1 name 


* Old Adam, the faithful ſervant in Shateſpeart, 

ſpeaks thus: | 

Tho' I look old, yet I am ſtrong and luſty, 

For in my youth I never did apply 

Hot and rebellious liquors in my blood ; 

Nor did I with unbaſhful fore head woo 

The means of weakneſs and debility : 

Therefore my age is as a luſty winter, 

Froſty, but kindly.— 
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name of Chriſtians, and profeſs the ſa- 
cred name of Chris. 
Uncertain as 1s the tenure of human 
life, this rule, one would conceive, 
| ſhould be univerſally regarded. For 
| how few, how very few of the myriads 
f of mortals, who tread this faithleſs 
1 earth, arrive at old-age, or fee the 
prefent boundary of human life, the 
ſeventieth year! What numbers before 
that age are conſigned to a ſtate eternal 
and unalterable ! alarming thought !— * 
And canſt thou, oh reader, promiſe 
thyſelf this length of days Crowes 
hon how long thy hos ſhall run ? 
knoweſt thou, when the mighty Maſter 
ſhall call, and thou muſt appear before 
his impartial tribunal? Alas, human 
fate is mantled in thick darkneſs! But 
eternity who, like AGRricoLA, would 
be utterly unprepared, fince the call 
may come inſtantly ; and then how ter- 
.rible the conſequences ? 
But AG RIcOLA's fate was peculiar. 
So thought his neighbour Havs- 
TULUS. He ſaw the finged corpſe 
of AcRicoLa borne from the field; 
ſhook his head, declared the ſtroke a 


Judg- 
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judgment from heaven, and enlarged 
greatly on the demerits of the deceaſed; 
—yet he forgot himſelf. HavsTuLus 
Was the pride of the village where he 
kved: young, healthy, robuſt; the 
maidens beheld him with pleaſure ; the 
young men heard of his perfections 
with envy. A lively good-nature re- 
commended him univerſally ; and rely- 
ing on the ſtrength of his conſtitution, 
he was the firſt and laſt at every merri- 
ment, at every wake, at every ſcene of 
rural pleaſantry and joy. Drinking too 
deep at one of theſe, and ſtaying too 
late from home, he caught a cold; a 
violent fever enſued : he became deli- 
rious; all hopes in a few days were 
loſt ; and he, who had never employed 
one ſerious hour abont his ſoul, thus 
plunged—a hapleſs improvident—into 
a ſtate everlaſting :—Was his fate pe- 
culiar ? was his death adden? — Tis a 
death, tis a fate every day exemplified. 
—And would you chooſe to ſhare ſuch 
a fate; to die ſuch a death? Surely 
no: then be careful not to lead ſuch a 
life. For there are innumerable out- 


ters from this preſent ſcene; lightnings 
3 and 


130 REFLECTIONS 


and fevers are not the only inſtruments 

in the hand of God : the meaneſt and 

moſt inconſiderable agent is all-ſufficient 

with him to. ſtop the throbbing heart, 

and to draw the veil of- death over the 
clofing eyes. 


— — | - — 


CHAPTER XI. 


Moe then apart (if woe apart can be 

From mortal man), and fortune at our nod; 

The pay, rich, great, triumphant, and auguf, 
What are they ? the moſt happy (firange to ſay ') 
Convince me moeſ! of human miſery, YouNnGs 


HOUGH Death levels all diſtinc- 
tions, and pays no more deference 
to the Crown, than to the unnoticed 
head of the meaneſt peaſant; yet the 
great ſeem willing to preſerve, even in 
death, that diſtinction which they have 
ſhared in life; and therefore refuſe to- 
mix their ſocial duſt with common and 
inferior clay. There may be a propriety 
in this; fubordination is abſolutely ne- 
ceſſary: and it may be decent, that they 
who have been elevated in life, one 
at the cloſe of it, ſtill keep up their due 
dignity, 
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dignity. But this will not prevent us 
from meditating in the vault of the 
Nobks ; where Re we ſhall find am- 
pler matter for contemplation. 

By the fide of' the church 1 
firſt I was led into theſe Reflections, ſuc 


a vault is found. Let me deſcend. into: 


the ſolemn and ſacred receſs! How 
awful! as I tread ſlowly down the ſtone 


ſteps, which lead into it, a melancholy : 


murmur ſeems to echo through the ſi- 
lent manſion ; the moon juſt throws in 
a faint light, ſufficient for me ro-diſcern 


the contents (though indeed no ſtran- 
ger to them), and all my foul thrills . 


with anxious horror ! _— VWhence this 


ſtrange and uncommon dread upon us, 


when converſing with the deceaſed ? 

Helpleſs duſt and aſhes as they are, we 
know they cannot. harm or injure us. 
Nay, and were it poſſible for any of 
them to appear to us, ſurely it would 
be moſt delightful and moft acceptable 
to view them, and to hear from them 
, ſome of the wonders of that world, 
which is at once ſo intereſting, and ſo 
much unknown |! 


F 6 But 
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- But ah !—no notice they give, 
Nor tell us where, or how they live; 
Though conſcious while with us below, 
How much themſelves defired to know ! 
As if bound up by ſolemn fate 
Jo keep this ſecret of their flate 
To tell their joys or pains to none, 


That man might live by faith alone. 


Oh, come hither, ye ſons of ambition, 
ye children of pride ! deſcend a while 
from the lofty ſummit whereon you 
ſtand, and look difdain on all beneath 
you: oh come and paſs a few filent 
minutes with me in this lonely vault, 
which boaſts the moſt noble inhabitants; 


and elevation will no more dwell in your 


eye, or vantty rife in your hearts. | 
| Here are the great and the gay, the 
young and the brilliant, the honour- 
able and the lovely, placed in no mean 
order or elegance together. Their cof- 
fins are decorated with velvet and with 
ſilyer; but ah! their contents are only 
like vulgar duſt. There hes the noble 


ALTAMONT: no wonder the remem- 
brance of him firſt ſtrikes every ſoul 


which deſcends into this vault, and was 


na ſtranger to his character. An able 


writer 


ON DEATH. 133 


writer“ hath given us a ſtriking account 
of his laſt moments: let us firſt recol- 
le& this, and then make our reflections 
upon it. 15nd | 
LI am about to repreſent to you, ſays 
he, the laſt hours of a perſon of high - 
birth and high ſpirit ; of great parts, and 
ſtrong paſſions, every way accompliſhed, not 
leaſt in iniquity. His unkind treatment 
was the death of a moſt amiable wife; 
and his great extravagance, in effect, 
difinherited his only child. 
The fad evening before the death of 
that noble youth, I was with him. No 
one was there, but his phyfician, and an 
intimate whom he loved, and whom he 
had ruined. At my coming in, he 
ſaid ; | 
& You, and the phyſician, are come 
too late.— I have neither life nor hope. 
You both aim at miracles. You would 
raiſe the dead.” | 
Heaven, I ſaid, was merciful— 
* Or I could not have been thus 
guilty. What has it not done to bleſs 
and to fave me ?—T have been too ſtrong 
_ for 


— — 
— —— 


* Dr. Young, in his Centaur not Fabulous. 
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for Omnipotence ! I have plucked down 
ruin.” LON 

I ſaid, the blefled Redeemer— 

© Hold! hold! you wound me! 
That is the rock on which I ſplit. —— 
I denied his name.? 

Refuſing to hear any thing from me, 
or to take any thing from the phyfician, 
he lay filent, as far as ſudden darts of 
pain would permit, till the clock ſtruck; 
then with vehemence, 

« Oh time! time! It is fit thou 


ſhould'ſt thus ſtrike thy murderer to the 


heart. How art thou fled for ever 
A month Oh for a fingle week ! I aſk 
not for years; though an age were too 
little for the much I have to do.“ | 
On my ſaying we could not do tos 
much; that heaven was a bleſſed place— - 
« So much the worſe, Tis loſt; 
Tis loſt !—Heayen to me is the ſevereſt 
part of hell!“ 11 
Soon after I propoſed prayer. 
Pray you that can; L never prayed, 
] cannot pray.—Nor need I. Is not 
heaven on my ſide already > It-cloſes 
with my conſcience. Its ſevereſt ſtrokes 
but ſecond my own.“ 3 
His 
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His friend being much touched even 


to tears at this (who could forbear ? I 


could not) with a moſt affectionate look, 
he ſaid ; 


c Keep thoſe tears for thyſelf. I have 


undone thee. —Doft weep for me? That's 
cruel, What can pain me more? 


Here his friend, too much affected, 


would have left him. 

« No, ſtay. Thou ſtill may'ſt hope ; 
' — therefore hear me. How madly have 
I talked ? How madly haſt thou liftened 
and believed ? But look on my preſent 
ſtate, as a full anſwer to thee, and to 
myſelf. This body is all weakneſs and 
pain; but my ſoul, as if ſtung up by 
torment to greater ſtrength and ſpirit, 


is full powerful to reaſon ; full mighty 
to ſuffer. And that, which thus tri- 


umphs within the jaws of mortality, is, 
doubtleſs, immortal. And as for a deity, 


nothing leſs than an Almighty could in- 


flict what I feel.“ 6 | 
I was about to congratulate this paſ- 
five involuntary confeſſor, on his affert- 
ing the two prime articles of his creed, 
extorted by the rack of nature ; when he 
thus very paſſionately, Fs 
No, 


— — —— —— - - _ IC 
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not to be repeated, or ever forgot. And 
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& No, no! let me ſpeak on. I have 
not long to ſpeak—My much injured 
friend! my ſoul, as my body, lies in 
ruins ; in ſcattered fraginents of broken 
thought. Remorſe for the paſt, throws 
my thought on the future. Worſe 
dread of the future, ſtrikes it back on 


the paſt. I turn and turn, and find no 
ray.— idſt thou feel half the mountain 


that is on me, thou would'ſt ſtruggle 
with the martyr for his ſtake ; and bleſs 
heaven for the flames—That is not an 
everlaſting flame ; that is not an un- 
quenchable fire.” : . 

How were we ftruck ? yet ſoon after, 
ſtill more. With what eye of diſtrac- 
tion, what a face of deſpair, he cried | 

out, 5 
„My principles have poiſoned my 
friend ; my extravagance has beggared 
my boy ; my unkindneſs has murdered 
my wife !—And is there another hell? 
—Oh ! thou blaſphemed, yet moſt in- 


dulgent Lord God! hell itſelf is a re- 


fuge, if it hides me from thy frown.” 
Soon after his underſtanding failed. 
His terrified imagination uttered horrors 


ere 
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ere the ſun (which I hope has ſeen few 
like him) aroſe, the gay, young, noble, in- 
genious, accompliſhed, and moſt wretch- 
ed ALTAMONT EO 8 


: —__ — 


GHRAF TER XIII. 


Adorn'd with all that earth or beaven could give 
To make her amiable. 


Mirror. 


II OV doubly dreadful is Death, 
when it hurries away an affri hted 
repared ſoul from all the ſplen- 
Jor way pomp of earthly greatneſs ; From 
noble manſions; elegant gardens ; beau- 
tiful and extenſive parks; numerous 
attendants; large poſſeſſions; ; and all 
the bright circle of towering grandeur ! 
« And muſt I leave theſe ?—Curſe upon 
my fate—muſt I leave all theſe ?” ſaid 
5 noble Puz2L1o; as ſtretched upon the 
bed of acute diſeaſe, he lay ſtruggling 
with his fate, like a wild bull in the net; 
impatient and reſtleſs under the hand of 
Omnipotence, as the untamed hon in 
the toils of the Lybian hunter. Yes, 
Pol io, thou muſt leave all theſe; and, 
proud and vain as thou haſt been of thy 
Lit cs 


* 


— 
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titles and honours, as much elevated as 
thou haſt thought thyſelf above thy fel- 
low mortals, thou muſt now at length ex- 
perience that Death levels all diſtinctions, 
- and ftrikes at thee with as cruel uncon- 
cern, as he ſtrikes at the meaneſt peaſant 
who toils in the ſpacious fields. Why 
will men forget this obvious truth? ſure-- 
ly if the noble would bear it in mind, it 
would be a powerful check againſt every 
motion of pride, and would inſtantly 
cruſh the leaſt tumor of elation. 

If we look to this world only, how 
ſuperior are the advantages which the 
great and wealthy enjoy ; how infinitely 
ſuperior to- thoſe which the poor and 
mean can attain ? But if we look be- 
yond the preſent ſcene, nay, if we loox 
only at the parting moment, how great 
advantages have the poor over the 
wealthy? Poverty denies to men. the 
enjoyment of almoſt every thing which 
the rich call convenient. and comfort- 
able; much more of what they call ele- 
gant and pleaſurable. But poverty du 
engages the affections from this tranſi- 
tory ſcene, and, depriving men of the en- 
Joyment, renders them indifferent ta the 

. con- 
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continuance of life. He who has no- 
thing to leave behind him, muſt be ſup- 
poſed to quit the ſtage with infinitely 
leſs regret, than he who is ſurrounded 
with every thing that can elevate the de- 


fires, or delight the heart of man. Now, 
if we were ſteady to our Chriſtian prin- 


_ ciples, and fixed in our purſuits of the 


bleſſings of eternity, doubtleſs, in this 
view, poverty would be very- far from 
being ever eſteemed an evil. 

But let us not conceal the truth : 
there is often more of envy and chagrin 
in our ſtrictures on wealth and greatneſs, 
than real contempt of theſe idols, than 
true Chriſtian renunciation of them : 
and 1t 1s to be feared, that our remarks 
reſpecting their poffeflors are frequently 
ſtretched beyond the line of truth. It is 
a point of which long experience and 
cloſe obſervation have left me no room 
to doubt, that the great are not the happy: 
| I mean, that ſincere felicity, and an 
exalted ſtate, have no natural and neceſ- 
fary connection. Yet am I equally ſatiſ- 
fied that the poor are not the happy. 
If the diſturbing and higher paſhons 


Ca 
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chagrining and vexatious paſhons fuffi- 
ciently ruffle the quiet of the latter. In 
great goodneſs and condeſcenſion to his 
creatures, the all-wiſe Diſpoſer of Things 
hath made happineſs peculiar to no ſtate, 


and attainable in all. It is a plant which 


will thrive in every ſoil, though ſome 


may be more kindly to it than others: I 
have ſeen it blooming in all the verdure 


of the moſt flouriſhing palm-tree, in the 
ſplendid palace of the noble: I have ſeen 


it freſh, beautiful, and fragrant, in the 
| lowly dwelling of the peaceful and con- 


tented cottager. For the true. Chriſtian 
is the happy man; and he who is indeed 


a Chriſtian, will find peace and joy, whe- 


ther in the cottage or the palace. 

What could have deprived the gay, 
the young, the noble, ingenious, and 
moſt accompliſhed ALTAMoxT, of bap- 
pineſs ſuperlatively pleaſing, had he but 
known and practiſed that divine religion, 
whoſe excellence is ſufficiently marked 
by the name of him who revealed it 
the eternal Son of God? Every earthly 


' bliſs crowded around the noble young 


man, ſedulous to preſent themſelves, 
and anxious to offer their ſweets 8 wi 
and. 
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hand. Elegant manſions, highly fur- 
niſhed with all that art could beſtow, 
were ready provided for him ; parks 


beautified with the fineſt lawns, and moſt 


extenſive proſpects, ſtretched themſelves 
around him; ample eſtates were in his 
poſſeſſion, ſufficient to ſupply every ne- 
ceflity, and ſufficient for the calls of 
magnificence, liberality, and charity ; 
and Heaven had bleſſed him with a mind 
capacious of the largeſt enjoyments 
with ſenſe equal to the moſt elegant re- 
finement. Happy peculiarity Heaven 
had bleſſed him too with à bride, 
whoſe virtuous endearments were them- 
ſelves ſufficient to have conſtituted per- 


fect bliſs; and in whoſe love ſcarce a 


man exiſts, who would not have thought 
himſelf amply crowned with his heart's 
full content. | 
Ah, wretched ALTAmMoNnT !—the want 
of that chriſtian virtue, which alone will 
felicitate, robbed thee of the enjoyment 
of all theſe bleſſings, and brought thee 
in early youth to a deſpairing death; thy 
ſoul undone, thy fortune ruined, thy 
wife broken-hearted, and thy orphans 
beggared ! ah, vain and worthleſs _ 
nat ity ! 
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lity ! what availed to thy miſerable re- 
mains, the nodding mes and the eſ- 
cutcheon'd , with all the pomp of 
funeral ſolemnity ! Here thou lieſt moul- 
dering in the velvet-clad coffin ; and 1, 
ſo much beneath thee in ſtation, can weep 
thy {ad fate, and commiſerate thee, thou 
fallen ſon of greatneſs ! 

Oh, ye nobles of the earth, conſider 
and be wiſe ! Nobility, without virtue, 
is but a poliſhed ſhaft,, more quick and 
keen to deſtroy : adorned. with Chriſtian 
faith, it is a coronet of gold, graceful 
and honourable to the brow ; it will dig- 
nify you in time, and add honour to 
your greateſt honours in eternity. 

So thought. the; incomparable. Lady, 
whoſe ſad relics I' view with joy, and am 
tranſported to find in this doleful vault 
an inſcription like the following, over 
her honoured remains. Let us peruſe it, 
and leave it to our reader's reflections : 

« Here. reſts the body of Maxy, 
Counteſs of „Sc. = departed 


this life, &c. whom it were unpardon- 
able to lay down in filence, and of whom 
it is difficult to ſpeak with juſtice ; for 
her yu character will look like flattery, 

e 
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and the leaſt abatement of it is an injury- 
to her memory. 

In every condition of life ſhe was a 

pattern to her ſex; appeared miſtreſs of 
thoſe peculiar qualities, which were re- 
quifite to conduct her through it with 
honour, and never tailed to exert them 
m their proper ſeaſons, to the utmoſt 
advantage. 
She was modeſt without affectation, 
eaſy without levity, and reſerved without 
pride ;—knew how to ſtoop without 
finking, and to gain people's affections 
without leſſening their regard. 

She was careful without anxiety, fru- 
gal without parſimony; not at all fond 
of the ſuperfluous trappings of greatneſs, 
yet abridged herſelf of nothing which 
her quality required. 

She was a faithful member of the 
Church of England. 

Her piety was exemplary, her charity 
univerſal. 

She found herſelf a widow in the be- 
ginning of her life, when the temp- 
tations of honour, beauty, youth, and 
pleaſure, were in their full ſtrength ; 
yet ſhe made fem all give way to 5 the 
intereſt 
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intereſt of her family, and betook her- 
ſelf entirely to the matron's part. 

The education of her children en- 
ee all her care; no charge was 
pared in the cultivation of their minds, 
nor any pains in the improvement of 
their fortunes. 

In a word, ſhe was truly wiſe - truly 
honourable— and truly good. 
More can ſcarce be {aid ; and yet he 
who ſaid this, knew her well, and is. 

well aſſured, that he has ſaid nothing 
which either veracity or modeſty ſhould 

oblige | him to ar” . 


2 


C > By; DE E R XIV. 
4 all this toil for triumphs of an beur? 


What tho” <ve wade in weaith cr ſoar in far: ? 


Earth's higheftl ation ends in, ** Here he lies; 
Had 6 Duf to Duſ!,”” concludes her nobleft ſong. 
Torre. 


ROM the vault where reſt the 
precious remains of the great and 
noble, 


n 


— — — _—— 


* The Reader Fs be aſſured of the ſtrict truth 
of what is here delivered, as this character was 


penned by that excellent prelate Dr. Hough, for- 
merly Biſhop of V * 
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noble, I aſcended into the Church, and 
was immediately led to that part of the 
facred edifice, which is dedicated to the 
memory of theſe illuſtrious perſonages. 
What ſuperb monuments ! what elabo- 
rate declarations! what poinpous in- 
ſcriptions! what high-ſounding epi- 
taphs! One would imagine from a pe- 
ruſal of theſe, that all the ſons and 
daughters of this noble houſe, like thoſe 
mentioned in another ſacred place, were 
valiant and virtuous: but alas, even 
Tombs are taught to flatter and to lye! 
How ſtrong is the deſire of pre- emi- 
nence in the human breaſt! we wiſh to 
preſerve it even in death. In ſome re- 
ſpects it may be well to preſerve it: but 
what vanity can be ſo truly contempti- 
ble, at that which aſſigns a large ſum of 
money to the erecting a ſplendid monu- 
ment, ſerving to perpetuate only the 
erector's folly and pride! Let the truly 
virtuous and the truly good, the friends 
to ſociety, and the ornaments of reli- 
gion, be diſtinguiſhed in death; for the 
reſt, whatever titles they bear, or ho- 
nours they boaſt, they are a mere num- 


(3 ber 
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ber only—let them be conſigned to ob- 
livion and duſt ! 


What a foppery and falſe taſte diſ- 


covers itſelf in ſome of theſe fantaftic 


monuments before me, the emblems of 
which it is more difficult to decypher, 
than the darkeſt ſhades of an allegoric 
poem! What abſurdity and prophane- 
neſs glare in others! Methinks I am 
tranſported, by fome inviſible power, 
while I gaze from a Chriftian -church 
into one of the heathen temples ; for. 
their deities crowd around me, ſculp- 
tured with all the pride of art, while I 
can diſcern a medallian only of him to 
whoſe memory the monument is conſe- 


crated! It looks as if the noble dead 


had renounced their dependence upon 
Chriſt and his goſpel; and returned to 
the worſhip .of thoſe heathen divinities, 


into whoſe hands they ſeem to commend 


their fame. 


But while I turn away with * 
from theſe fine but miſapplied efforts 


of art; that. elegantly- ſimple monu- 


ment ſtrikes and delights me. Itis the - - 

ſtatue of the late Duke of ****; it 

is finiſhed in the higheſt taſte; it af- 
EY EU eee fords 
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fords the moſt exact reſemblance of his 
perſon : the poſture ts the moſt natural 
and eaſy ; proper for the place, ſerious 
and contemplative: it is raiſed on a 
plain and beautiful pedeſtal; there are 
no fantaſtic decorations; the inſcrip- 
tion contains nothing more than the 
name of this worthy nobleman, the 
date of his birth and death, and the 
detail of his illuſtrious iſſue. There 
needs no more ; his virtues live in the 
faithful memory of his friends and of 
his country; and time itſelf cannot 
ch impreſſion, which his be- 
neficence hath made on the hearts of 
. mankind. But could time efface theſe, 
ſhould they be univerſally forgotten; 
yet will they be had in everlaſting re- 
membrance before God, the eternal re- 
warder of thoſe who live to do good; 
who make the bleſſings vouchſafed to 
them by Providence, the exalted means 
of felicity to others. — Such actions in 
life will ſmooth the rough brow of Death, 
and render the departure from honours 
and opulence not only eaſy, but joyful! 
| Methinks, as I ftand contemplating 
this animated /tatue, I can fancy its no- 
| G 2 ble 


— 
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ble original before me, as I have often 
ſeen him, and imagine I hear him thus 


addreſſing me: See the end of hu- 
man grandeur, and learn to think no- 


thing great in mortality ! nothing can 
be truly great which is uncertain ; no- 


thing truly good which muſt ſhortly 
have an end. Ere while I flouriſhed in 


all the verdure which human exiſtence 


can boaſt. High in birth, high in ho- 
nours ; dignified with the royal favour ; 
abounding in wealth, and of conſe- 


.quence courted and flattered by the 


univerſal voice of men! In this ele- 


vated ſtate IJ forgot not myſelf; I re- 


membered that I was a man, that I was 
to give an account to a ſuperior tribu- 
nal, and that my puniſhment or reward 
would be in proportion to the truſt 
repoſed in me. When therefore the 
ſolemn ſummons came, when I heard 
the alarming voice“ Thou muſt die!“ 
I was not confounded though impreſt 
with awe ; commending myſelf to the 
Father of Mercies, I refigned his earthly 
favours with complacence and thank- 
fulneſs, in happy ops of a future and 


66 Had 


better ſtate! 
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Had my conduct been the reverſe of 
this, what ſhould I have gained what 
ſhould I not have loſt ! for my pomp 
and power could not have arreſted the 
ſtroke of Death, which would have pier- 
ced my heart with agony inexpreſſible, 
as ſeparating me from all things defira- 
ble below, and removing me to a world 
where I had neither hope nor defire ! 
Then might this melancholy flatue well 
ſtand as a a repreſentative of my afflicted 
ſoul ! revolving with. ſorrow * paſt 
enjoyments, and looking with a wiſhful 
eye to that manſion, and that lovely 
park, which once I ranged with ſuch 
pleaſure, then for ever denied to my 
hapleſs feet !—Mine was a better choice: 
the remembrance of geath taught me 
wiſdom; * for they who remember 
death, will aſſuredly be wiſe.” 

This is an important truth : the a- 
buſe of life proceeds from the forgetful- 
neſs of death. When men fix their ſtan- 
dards upon earth, and vainly promiſe this 
tranſitory ſcene as the end of their being 
and the objects of their love, what er- 
rors and pA are the conſequence z 

"0 3 : what. 
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what fearful diſappointments here, and 
what horrid puniſhment hereafter ;— 
'This was the caſe with the famous 
Cardinal of the noble houſe of Bzav- 
FORT, who, much unlike that amiable 
nobleman whoſe character we have been 
confidering, remembered not that wealth 
and greatneſs were inſignificant and un- 
avalling to ſtay the hand of Death; and 


that, gained by indirectneſs, they prove, 


in concluſion, a never-dying worm to 
the diſtracted conſcience. When there- 
fore, as hiſtory informs us, he was ar- 
reſted in mid-career, and al! the terrors 
of Death were marſhalled in horrid array 
before him, thus he complained, and 
thus vented his afflifted ſoul to his 
friends weeping around“ “ And muſt 
J then die? will not all my riches fave 


me? I could purchaſe the kingdom, if 


that would prolong my life. What ! is 


there no bribing of Death? When my 


nephew the Duke of BxDroxp died, I 
thought my happineſs and my authority 
greatly increaſed; but the Duke of 


 GLovucesTER's death raiſed me in fancy 


to a level with kings, and I thought of 
nothing 


——— 


Sce Harpsfield's Hiſtory. 
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nothing but accumulating till greater 
wealth to purchaſe at length the triple 
crawn. Alas! how are my hopes diſ- 
appointed ! wherefore, O my friends, 
let me earneſtly beſeech you to pray for 
me, and recommend my departing ſoul 
to God *.“ 


—— — 


— I 


* Cardinal Beaxfort was of royal extraction: 
He was the ſon of Fobn of Gaunt Duke of Lanca- 
Jter, by his third wife Catherine Swinford: he was 
commonly called, the rich Cardinal of Wincheſter: . 
he died in 1447. Shake/peare, who generally pre · 
ſerves hiſtorical trutbe very exactly, in his ſecond 
part of Henry the VIth, bath given us, in lively 
colours, a deſeription of the Cardinat's death, 
with which, I am pcrſuaded, my readers will be 
pleaſed, and therefore I ſubjoin it here: | 


Scene the Cardinal's Bedehamber. 


- Enter King Henry, Saliſbury, and Warwick, 20 
| We: the Cardiaal 2 Bed. 
K. H. How fares my lord? Speak, Beaufort, 
to thy ſovereign. 5 
Card. If chou beeſt death, I'll give thee Zug- 
5 launch trcaſure, "I 
Enough to purchafe ſuch another ifland, 
So thou wilt let me live and feel no pain. 
K. H. Ah! what a fign it is of evil life. 
Where death's approach is ſeen fo terrible; 
War. Beasfort, it is thy ſovereign ſpeaks to 


thec 0 
Ons 


Card. 
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Oh, what an end was this! what a- 
vailed it this unhappy great man, that 
ſacrificing to his ambition ſome of the 

moſt 


. 4 


—_— 


Card. Bring me unto my trial when you will. 
Dy*'dhe* n t in his bed? where ſhould he die? 
Can I make men live whether they will or no ? 
Cu torture me no more, I will confeſ 
Alive again! then ſnew me where he is: 

I'Il give a thouſand pound to look upon him. 
He hath no eyes, the duſt hath blinded them: 
Comb down his hair;—!ook, look; it lands upright, 
Like lime-twigs ſet to catch my winged ſoul. 

Give me ſome drink, and bid th? apothecary 
Bring me the ſtrong poiſon that I bought of him. 
K. H. Oh thou eternal Mover of the heavens, 


Look with a gentle eye upon this wretch ! 
O beat away the buſy, meddling fiend 


1 hat lays ſtrong fiege upon this wretch's foul, 
And from his boſom purge his black deſpair” - 
Mar. See how. the pangs of death do make him 
. 
Sal. Diſturb him not, let him paſs peaceably, - 
K. H. Peace to his foul, if God's good plea- 
| - ſure be! EIS + Ws TH 
Lord Cardinal, if thou thinkeſt on heaven's bliſs, 
EFift up thy hand, make fignal of thy hope. 
He dies and makes no fign, — O God, forgive him! 
War. So bad a death argues a monſtrous life. 
XK. H. Forbear to judge, for we are ſinners all. 
Cloſe up his eyes, and draw the curtains round, 
And let us all to meditation—— 
* Meaning the Duke of Glouceſter, of whoſe murder 
he was ſuſpected. 


— 
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| moſt ſacred duties of humanity, he died 


poſſeſſed of a ſum, ſuperior to what, 
perhaps, any ſubje& before him had 


poſſeſted ; what availed it, that amidſt the 


terrors of death he conſigned large ſums 


to charitable offices! and leaſt of all 
what could avail the ten thouſand maſles 


which he ordered to be ſaid for his ſoul ! 


Heaven is not to be purchaſed with 
gold, nor the favour of God to be 


bought with money. Our redemption: 


was not perfected by ſuch corruptible 


things, but by the precious blood of 


Chrift, as of a lamb without blemiſh and 
without ſpot! and he, who, after an evil 


life, thinks to conciliate the regard of the 


Moſt High by donations and maſſes, dies 


in a miſtake as groſs and fatal as that 


wherein he lived. Indeed, to the honour. 


of the Proteſtant church, we muſt obſerve, 
that this: moſt deſtructive of all errors is 


ſeldom found within her pale; at leaſt, 
in compariſon with its frequency in the 


Romiſh church; where the religious or- 


ders are led to deceive even the ſouls of 
dying men, for the ſake of accumulating 


wealth to their own ſocieties: ſhocking 


and dreadful! how contrary to the te- 
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nor of that goſpel, by which we are aſ- 
ſured, that the truly humbled heart and 
penitent deſire, the lively faith, and un- 
diſſembled ſorrow, can alone recommend 
us to the Father, through the merits and 
interceſſion of the only begotten Son! 
Before JI conclude this chapter, let 
me point out to my reader a noble pe- 
nitent of the Proteſtant communion, as 
a contraſt to the cardinal of the church 
of Rome: the earl of RochES TER, I 
mean; whoſe life was defiled with every 
vice, but whoſe death was diſtinguiſned 
by the moſt exemplary repentanre——a 
repentance not ſhewn by merely external 
gifts, and the appointment of repeated 
maſſes for his ſoul; but by in ward con- 
trition and real ſorrow for the paſt by 
a deſire to undo all the evil he had done, 
and to ſtop the current of all the miſ- 
chief which unhappily owed its ſource 
to him;—by an une igned application to 
the only Redeemer, and a ſixed reſolu- 
tion to amend his life (if that life ſnould 
be ſpared), and to be as exemplar y 
in holineſs, as he had been infamous in 
the practice of vice. This is true repen- 
tance 3 and ſuch a penitent Criſt will 
aſſuredly 
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aſſuredly redeem, as well from the guilt 


as from the defilement of all his former 


iniquities. 


— — 


CHAPFTTEE XV. 


Take phyſfic pomp : 
Expoſe thyſelf to feel what awretches feel, 
That thou may'ſt ſhake the fuperfiux to them, 


Med ſhows the Heavens more juſt. SHAKESPEARE 
16 H in health, and recumbent 
on the downy breaſt of proſperity 
and indulgence, SECURUS rejects our 
Reflections with diſdain, and will not, 
cannot bear to hear of Death, the cruel 
ſpoiler of all his circling comforts ! 

% Away with the melancholy ſtrain, he 
. cries; I cannot endure the voice of this 


" gleomy contemplative. Let him not 


approach to diſturb my repoſe, nor, like 


the hoarſe and ill-boden raven, eroak 
his fatal admonitions in my ears.“ Ah, 


"> 


miſtaken mortal, what troubles art ko | 


treaſuring up for a future moment 
Pity him, Heaven, who has no pity for 


himſelf We will leave him then, tho' 


with ſorrow and compaſſionate regret, 
and intreat thy attendance, oh ſerious 
6 6 and 
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and Chriftian Reader (who art not afraid 
to view theſe mournful but inſtructive 
ſcenes) to the ſick, the dying bed of the 


poor man, now that we have viſited to- 


gether the ſuperb vault of the noble. If 
thou art rich, perhaps thou hath never 
been called to ſo ſad a ſcene, and the 
ſight of it will teach thee content: if 
thou art poor, it will affect thy heart, 
and lead thee to a ſerious concern for- 
futurity, that both temporal and eternal 
evils may not be thy deplorable lot! 
Come then, and let me lead thee up 
theſe narrow and miſerable ſtairs to the 
wretched apartment, whither I was ere 
while led, and. where the poor man lies 
languiſhing on the bed of emaciating 


diſeaſe! Seeſt thou this diſmal dwelling, | 
foul, offenſive, ſqualid ! _ 

Hear, the wind whiſtles through the. 
ſhattered caſement, ill defended by vile 


rags and darkening paper, ſure mark 


of penury and diſtreſs. 

Seeſt thou that wretched object, pale 
and meagre, with haggard flaring eyes, 
and beard unſhaven, ſtretched upon thoſe 
flocks, with not a curtain round him, 


and. 
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and with ſcarce a cover to conceal his 
waſted body 

Turn round and view upon the floor 
another miſerable heap of tatters : it 
is the bed of two poor children of this 
afflicted ſufferer ! and this, this place of 
woe, is the only habitation which re- 
ceives and hides the heads of theſe 
children, with their mother and himſelf! 
That woman, bathed in tears, and clothed 
in the garments of poverty, is the wife 
of that huſband, is the mother of theſe 
children —hapleſs wife, and ſtill more 
hapleſs mother 55 

But though narrow this apartment, 
though offenſive and foul, it would well 
ſuffice, and be but little complained of, 
did not want, cruel want, here too fix 
her abode; could the mother ſupply 
the importunate demands of her hungry 
children, or alleviate the pains and ſuf- 
ferings of her oppreſſed huſband: But 
alas! the pariſh with-holds relief from 
aliens to its rights; and how ſhall the 
charity of the beneficent find out in 
their populous, but obſcure retreats, the 
ſtranger and unknown ! - 
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Nay, but even poverty itſelf, with all 
its dire neceſſities, might be borne ; 
well, very well, if dependence upon God 
was found in the heart; if heavenly 
hope dwelt in the breaſt; if there was 
any proſpect of an happy iſſue, when 
all theſe mournful trials are overpaſt, 
and the ſoul ſafely landed on a future 
and fortunate ſhore ! but for. this we 
enquire in vam; from the want of it 
proceeds far the greater part of thoſe 
evils. When I came to talk with Ee ENO 
(fo call we this poor man) concerning 
his ſoul, his faith, his hope, and future 
expectations; he fixed his eyes upon 
me with the moſt unutterable concern, 
and, elevating his emaciated hand, figh- 
ed, “ Alas! alas! Sir, ſure J ſhall re- 
cover!“ “ But if you ſhould not, as God 
knows there appears but little . proba- 
bility what then? what ſays your con- 
ſcience, and in what is your truſt ??? 1 
cannot tell, he replied; I have not been 
fo good as I ought: but if I live, I will 
endeavour to be better.” I turned to 
his wife, to aſk ſomewhat of his man- 
ner of life : and to know whether dur- 
ing his long illneſs (for he had long 


been 
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been declining) he had ever ſhewn any 
concern for his ſoul, or whether ſhe 
had ever read to him for his inſtruc- 
tion Weak and wretched as he 
was, he could reply with abundant 
acrimony, She inſtruct me ?—No, ſhe 
had better firſt inſtru&t herſelf; ſhe 
wants it moſt!” What greater ſhock 
could an human heart feel, than to per- 
cCeive a fierce altercation likely to enſue 
between two perſons ſo mutually and 
ſo deeply diſtreſſed? I interpoſed with 
ſome authority ; and endeavoured with 
all my power to ſet forth the dread ter- 
rors of futurity before the eyes of this 
unawakened finner, juſt, juſt about to 
launch—Oh horrible—into its irredeem- 
able gulf ! | . 
He heard me with attention, and I 
perceived at length a tear ſtealing into 
his ſunken eyes: I have been miſe- 


rable, ſaid the poor unhappy object, all 


the days of my life ; and now I perceive 
that I muft be miſerable through alt 
eternity too! Upon hearing this, we 
could none of us refrain from tears. 
Oh who could refrain, to fee a fellow- 
creature lying in this exquiſite 3 ” 

| oul 
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ſoul and body equally eſtranged from 
comfort and eaſe——Oh who could re- 
frain, to ſee one, for whom Chrift died, 
thus about to periſh, ignorant and hope- 
leſs, in a land where the glad-tidings of 
this Saviour are ſo conſtantly and uni- 
verſally preached? = . 
Moved with compaſſion, I endeavour- 
ed to offer ſome conſolation—the utmoſt: 
which TI dared to offer: for alas! how 
can the miniſters of Chrift exceed their: 
commiſſion; how ſpeak peace to thoſe 
with whom there is no peace? But my 
offers were uavailing; he told me, he. 
had led a wicked and a careleſs life, and 
now he found that the end of it was 
ſorrow and deſpair.” After every ar- 
gument to arouſe and to conſole, I. 
Joined in prayer with him and his wretch- 
ed houſhold; and exhorting him to- 
earneſt prayer and fervent ſupplication 
for himſelf to the Father of our Lord. 
Jeſus Chriſt, L left them, deſigning on 
the morrow to renew my viſit, 1 
But from this melancholy office I was 
prevented by his wife, who came in: the 
morning to inform me that he expired: . 
in the night; expired regardleſs,. as it, 
ſcemed, 
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ſcemed, of all things, utterly ſtupid, 
ſenſeleſs, and unheeding. 

And thus too often it happens, that the 
miniſter is ſent for when the ſoul is at the 
laſt gaſp, when hope is given up, and when 
all our endeavours, alas ! are inefficacious 
as pouring water in a ſieve. During, 
almoſt a twelvemonth's illneſs, EGENO 
thought not of God, of repentance, of 
death. Juſt when the lamp of life was 
Foing out, juſt when the trembling ſoul 
fluttered on the verge of eternity, the 


alarm was given, and all was confuſion, 


diſorder, and difmay. His whole life was 
a ſoene of caic, of toil, of diſcontenr, 


and fin. Neglectful, wholly e of 
religion, his Sabbaths were paſſed in tri- 
fling or drunkenneſs; the ſcanty pittance 


he gained by his labour, was too common- 
ly condemned, before it was earned; and 
his wife and children bewailed in hunger 
and want, their frequent diſappointment 


of his wages. Hence aroſe brawls and 


contentions at home; which rendered 
the little wretched lodging ſtill more 
wretched. As no ſurplus was ſaved, 
his own, and the cloathing of his family 
was ſeldom ſuperior to rags; and he ee 

: Wich- 
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without a friend to ſerve, as he died with- 
out a friend to ſuccour or to pity him! 
Miſerable end of a miſerable exiſtence : 
fearful poverty, and introduction to ſuf- 
ferings far more fearful ! 

Good God! what is man? how ter- 
rible is it thus to paſs a few years in this 
vale of ſorrow, comfortleſs, deſpicable, 
abandoned—To know none of the re-. 
freſhments and delights of this life, and 
yet to forfeit all the delights of the fu- 
ture ! But let me forbear making any 


refflections, till J have ſhewn you the con- 


traſt of EeRNO, in a man of the fame. 
occupation and the ſame rank af life. 


whom alſo I late attended upon his. 
death-bed—and would to Heaven my 
latter end may be like his! 


To the Author of the Reflections on Death. 
1 


H E wiſe Son of Syrach obſerves, that Death 
is mol dreadful to a man at eaſe in his poſ- 
ſJeffion. Of the truth of this we have a remarkable 
proof in Cardinal BEauroxT. Your account of 
this unhappy perſon was extremely affecting and 
inſtructive: permit me to add thereto a few partt- 
culars concerning him. He was buried in = 2 
t 
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cathedral of Wincheſter, with this Latin inſcrip- 


tion over his grave; Tribularer fi neſcirem miſeri- += 
cordias tuas, ** Did I not know the greatneſs of thy i 
mercy, I ſhould be ſorely troubled.” Hiſtory | 
informs us, that he was accuſed of poiſoning | 
Homynrey Duke of GroucEsrER, but he pre- 1 
vailed with the King to grant him letters of pardon 1 
for all the offences he had committed; contrary to 
the ſtatute of proviſors, and the act of premunire. 
This pardon, ſays RYMER, is dated at We/tmin/ter, 
July 19, 1432. Five years after which, we are 
told, he procured another pardon under the great 
ſeal, for all ſorts of crimes whatever, from the cre- 1 
ation of the world to the 26th of Fuly, 1437. He 
died the 11th of June, 1447, having ſurvived the 
above-mentioned Duke HumynrREY little more i 
than twenty-eight days: he left vaſt ſums to cha- | 
ritable uſes, and, if Hax PSTIELD may be cre- 
dited, no leſs than 400,000/. to the priſons of 
London, BEAUFORT is repreſented by ſome hiſ- | 
tofians as an arbitrary, ſupercilious, turbulent pre - — ' 
late ; yet they ſeem to agree, that, by his death, 1 
the king loft one of his moſt able, and moſt faith · 
ful counſellors, 
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CHAPTER XVI. 
The ports of death are fins, of life good deeds, 


Thro' which the Saviour leads us 10 our meeds - 
How wo eo blind is he then, who ſbon d flray, 
And hath it in his pewer to make his way 
This world death's region is, the other life's ; 
And here it ſhou'd be one of our firſt firifes,. 
So to front death as men ſhou'd judge ws paf it: 
For good men but ſee death, the wicked taſte * : 
| OWEs» 


T is common to hear circumſtances 
and ſtation in life urged as an ex- 
cuſe for neglect of religion ; to obviate 
which, we have examples propoſed to us 
of ſincere and regular piety, in every 
ſtation of life *® Thus we are ſhewn, 
that, religion is incompatible with no 
worldly circumſtances : and. of conſe- 
quence, no worldly circumſtances can 
offer a ſufficient excuſe for a diſregard 
to it. The wretched Egzx0-could urge 
5 his 


— 


— — 2 


* It muſt be underſtood, that I ſpeak of the 
honeſt and allowable ſtations in life. There ar 
ſome profeſſions, with which, indeed, religion is 
abſolutely incompatible ; and therefore, if a man 
would ſave his ſoul, he muſt either abjure theſe, 
or never think of ſalvation. | 
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his labour and poverty—but how inef- 
fectually? Look at his fellow-labourer, 
. and learn how weak and fri- 
volous ſuch an apology. 

MENToR was of the ſame occupation 
with Eczno; worked in the ſame ſhop, 
and earned the ſame wages: MENTOR 
too was a married man, and had chil- 
dren. Thus far there was a ſimilitude: 
but in other teſpects, where can that 
ſimilitude be 8888 and punc- 
tual, MExnToR was never abſent a day 
from his bufineſs, unleſs detained by 

ſickneſs or ſome other neceflary avoca- 
tion; ever found in hisduty, while EGRNO 
kept holiday, and waſted his important 


time in drunkenneſs and riot. 


Fearing God, and anxious to pleaſe 
him, MExro never refrained his feet 
from the church, and was a regular at- 
tendant at the bleſſed ſupper of the Lord ; 
ſtrictly obſerving the Sabbath, and ſ pend- 
ing it as became a Chriſtian, a huſband, 

a father: while Eczno's temple was the 
alchouſe, and his devotion only oaths 
and .impiety. 

Go to the places of their abode, and 
mark the contraſt there alſo ; you have 


viewed 
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viewed that of Ec6xxo—milerable ſcene 
of poverty !—At MEnrTor's little dwell- 
ing all was neat and clean, and whole- 
ſome. He had procured a ſmall houfe, 
with a good piece of ground,” which he 
carefully cultivated with his own. hands, 


__ -when he returned from his work in the 
evening; often _ an hour or two 
before the time of labour in the morn- 


ing, to do the bufineſs of his garden, 
and to take care of his crops, which 


paid him well for his toil. His wife, 


induſtrious and cheerful, contributed her 


part with gladneſs: her children were 


brought up with every notion ſuitable 


to their ftation ; and ſhe omitted no op- 


portunity to aid her huſband's honeſt 
efforts by her frugality and pains. An 
aged mother dwelt under the ſame roof 
with them, and owed a comfortable ſub- 
fiſtence to the pious affections of her la- 


borious ſon. 


It pleaſed God to extend the life of 
this uſeful and worthy, though mean 
and unnoticed man, to a happy length; 


for he lived to cloſe his aged mother's 


eyes, and to pay the laſt duties of 


filial regard to her: —he lived to ſee 


_ riwo 
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two of his ſons capable of maintaining 
themſelves in the world with decency 
and comfort; and treading—diſtinguiſh- 
ed felicity of a parent in the ſteps of 
their father's ſobriety and virtue: ſons, 

to whoſe care he could with confidence 
leave his wife, as their religion had 
taught them that a peculiar bleſſing ever 
attends thoſe who delight to honour their 
parents, and, * to rock the cradle af 
declining age.” 5 
How pleaſing, how inſtructive to at- 
tend the death-bed of ſuch a Chriſtian! 
Oh, ye great and ye vain, ye children of 
voluptuoufneſs and pomp, how doth the 
death-bed of ſuch a Chriſtian reproach 
your follies, and condemn your viſionary 
view !—on that bed I ſaw kim.-—True, 
no conſultation of phyſicians was. held 
on his account; no damaſk decorated 
his apartments; no carpets his floors.; 
. veſſels of ſilver and gold were wanting to 
convey the little . nouriſhment he took: 
but ah! what wretched comforters 
are theſe, when the langurſhing body de- 
clares the fatal moment of eternal ſepa- 
ration from this world cn! 
How much more excellent the conſola- 
tion 
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tion ariſing from the teſtimony of an ap- 
proving conſcience ! The more a man 
leaves behind him, the more reluctantly 
he dies: to die is an eaſy matter to the 
poor; and to a good man, what matters 
it whether he die on a throne or a dung- 
hill ? The only misfortune at the-hour of 
death is to find. .oneſelf deſtitute of the 
ſupports of true religion! | 
' MexrTor was not deftitute of theſe : 
I am arrived, Sir, ſaid he, at that pe- 
riod for which L was born , and for which 
J have been long preparing: and blefſed 
be God, I do not find any terrors in 
the approach of death! Thanks be to God, 
who giveth us the wiftory, through our 
Lord Feſus Chrift . ! I am thankful to the 
hg providence of my heavenly Father 
for all things ;—but how ſhall I expreſs 
my thankfulneſs for his exceeding love 
in the Te gift of his Son I Oh, 
what a ſupport is he to ſinful creatures, 
like us, in this hour eſpecially! Bleſſed, 
for ever bleſſed be God, for his ineſti- 
mable gift of redemption thro' the blood 
of the Lamb, offered up for the ſins of 
the whole world !” Reoiced to ſee him 
thus triumphant over Jeuh, I congre- 
tulated 
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tulated his felicity, and remarked the 
vanity of worldly ſtations, when God 
diſtributes his ſpiritual favours thus 


freely to the low as well as the high, 


to the poor as well as the rich. Pre, 


Sir, ſaid he, this is a ſweet reſſection to 
the poorer and meaner ſort of us: it 


hath often refreſhed my ſoul, and ſtop- 


ped every tendency to murmuring and 
complaints, which are too apt to ariſe in 


our naughty hearts, at the ſight of the 


rich, and their plentiful enjoyments. 
And it was a pleafing thought often te 
me in the midſt of my labour, that my 
divine and glorious Saviour ſtooped to 
a mean and toilſome employment, and 


condeſcended to work with his own 


hands; ſetting us an example, and thus 


alleviating, to the true Chriſtian, all the 


wearineſs of fatigue and daily pains. 1 


am ſure, the recollection of this has given 


me new life and ſpirits when I have been 


almoſt worn out, and ready to fink down 


with labour. And when I have .confi- 
dered all his loving- kindneſs towards me, 


which he has ſhewed in ſo many inſtan- 


ces, I have always with joy perſevered 


in my duty, and thought myſelf happy 


that 
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that I had a being to praiſe and adore 
him. And now my race 1s run, and I 
am about to appear before the Judge of 
all the earth!“ “ I doubt not, replied 
I, you will appear with joy, and be for 
ever bleſſed in his kingdom !” © Through 
Chriſt I truſt I ſhall, ſaid he; my only 
hope and reliance is on the precious Re- 
deemer |! for oh, Sir, what am I, what 
have I, but from him and alas ! what I 
have done is ſo imperfect and unworthy, 
that it cries for pardon only, not for re- 
ward! Can it be poſſible that any human 
- being can talk of merit before God ! 
Lord Jeſus, pardon the finfulneſs even 
of my beſt — moſt holy ſervices, and 
waſh them clean in thy blood !”? But, 
obſerved I, though you depend not upon 
any thing you have done, nor appre- 
hend the leaſt merit or deſerving i in any 
of your works, doth it not give your 
ſoul great peace and comfort, when you 
look back, and remember, that you have 
done ſuch works, or rather that you 
have uſed your beſt endeavours to obey 
all the laws of Chriſt?” © Oh yes, 
replied he, great, very great peace ! 
without this I could have no peace at 


all-; 
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all; for without this what teſt could 1 
have of my own fincerity, or how could 
1 dare to expect any mercy from the 
Redeemer ? No, I bleſs him for enabling 
me, by his grace, to do ſomething ; 
would to God I had been more diligent, 
and could have done more! Without ho- 
lineſs no man ſhall ſee him : I have la- 
boured after it with all my might, and to 
the beſt of my knowledge: may the 
gracious Saviour pity my weakneſs, and 
perfect what is wanting in me!“ 
He added much more; but from this 
the reader may eaſily collect, how happy 
an end a man of ſuch ſentiments muſt 
make. He received the bleſſed ſacra- 
ment from my hands, and never did 
I adminiſter that ſacred wiaticum to a 
more elevated chriftian. I remember 
one paſſage in our converſation ſtruck 
me: Sir, ſaid he, though I had never 
any great learning, I have always been 
| pleaſed with reading; and from ſome 
book, early in my youth, I was taught 
to confider myſelf as a pilgrim, appoint- 
ed to travel through this world to the 
other, where I was to remain for ever. 
This notion made a great impreſſion 
| H 2 „ 
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upon me; and I ever afterwards uſed to 
conſider myfelf as a traveller, and there- 
fore entertained no great hopes or fears 
reſpecting any thing below; but looked 
continually: to the end of my journey, 
the happineſs of which, I was perſuaded, 
| depended on my right management of 
myſelf during my ſtay here. And this 
thought was the occaſion not only of 
much content to my ſoul, and of much 
peace and reſignation under every afflic- 
tion and croſs accident; but of my con- 
tinued attention to duty, and of the ex- 
acteſt caution in my daily walking.“ 
Such was MENTOR; whole life and 
death were equally amiable and exem- 
plary. What a contraſt to the wretched 
Eceno !—What man but would wiſh 
to die the death of the former? then 
let him take heed not to lead the life of 
the latter. Ye ſons of men in the hum- 
bler ſtations of life, read the important 
leſſon before you. Look at the exam- 
ples, and revolve their ends! avoid the 
vices of EGENo, and copy the virtues 
of MExToR—lſo you will live 1 in credit, 
* die in peace. 


And 
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And Jet us all remember, © That 
every day of our life 1s, m the morning, 
_ 2 blank leaf, whereon, during the courſe 


of it we write, and in characters indeli- 
ble, all the actions of our life : let us be 
careful then, that there be nothing im- 
pure, nothing baſe in them; that he, 
before whom they are to be laid, may 
read them with approbation. Let us 
live fo, that we may never die; Jet us. 
inſtantly ſet about it with all our might, 
before that tremendous ſound be given, 


He expires 2 


— — | — : — 
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CHAPTER XVI. 


Exhort ferwants to be obedient unto their maſ* 
ters, and to pleaſe them <well in all things; not an- 
ſwering again—Not purloining, but, ſhewing all 
good fidelity; that they may adorn the doctrine of 
God our Saviour in all things. Titus ii. 9. 10. 


Let thy ſoul love a good ſervant, and defraud him 
not of his liberty. Eccleſiaſt. vii. 21. 


FT ER having attended the death- 
beds of the buſy and the gay, 
the noble and the poor; after having 
ſurveyed the iſſue of life ſpent in thoſe 
I - purſuits, 
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purſuits which are common to mankind, 
and contraſted every character, to make 
each more ſtriking ; I intended to have 
ſtopped here, and conſidered death in 
the general view,—to have offered ar- 

uments and conſolations againſt the 


fear of it? and, in concluſion, to have 
_ contemplated the great things which fol- 


low after, Judgment, Heaven, and Hell. 
But a funeral, at which I was called 


laſt night to officiate, leads me to poſt- 


pone theſe Reflections to a following 
chapter, that I may pay ſome tribute to 
the memory of an humble man, whoſe 
virtues deſerve to be had 1m honour, 
though his low ſtation denies him the 
loud applauſe of public celebrity. 
But why ſhould fame be the prerogative 


of greatneſs; of worldly greatneſs and 


external ſplendor ? To do well and to 
deſerve in every ſtation, is to be great, 
and ought to obtain praiſe——and ill 
obtain praiſe Ves, ye ſons of obſcu- 
rity, whom no titles dignify, whom no 


| pedigrees ennoble—bur whoſe virtuous 


actions are more illuſtrious than either 

—yes, ye ſhall inherit praiſe, as much 

ſuperior to that which men, the world, 
and 
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and time can give, as God, as heaven, 
as eternity are ſuperior to all theſe. This 
bright and bleſſed honour is not con- 
ferred according to rank, or birth, or 
titles; but to high and low, rich and 
poor, the glorious prize is held forth 
alike, and to him who doeth beſt and 
beſt deſerveth, ſhall the beſt recompence 
be given — Yet one ſure method to 
obtain this bleſſing, in that kingdom, 
where all diſtinctions eternally ceaſe, 
is to act and live agreeably to thoſe diſ- 
tinctions and ſubordinations, which God 
hath wiſely appointed upon earth : I 

mean, the ſure method to obtain God's 
_ favour, is to acquieſce thankfully in that 
ſtation of life wherein he hath placed us; 
and, with entire ſubmiſſion, to diſcharge 
faithfully, and uniformly, all the duties 
of it. 

So thought the worthy man, whoſe de- 
cent funeral was laſt night ſolemnized : 
he had been ſervant in a neighbouring 
family above twenty years, and during 
that time had abundantly approved him- 
ſelf by the ſtricteſt fidelity. A rare ex- 
ample, when the depravity of this order 
amongſt us is the ſubject of univerſal 

| H 4 com- 
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eomplaint, and the ſevereſt tax upon the 
domeſtic felicity of numbers! Though 
perhaps the cauſe and the remedy of the 
evil are both to be drawn from other 
ſources than thoſe which are generally 
propoſed ; to be drawn rather from the 
heads of families, than from thoſe who 
act in menial capacities. A prudent and 
conſcientious maſter, for the moſt part, 
makes prudent and regular ſervants : 
and it 1s from the increaſe of ſuch exam- 
ples, that we muſt expect improvement 
in our attendants. 

PETRVU CIO (fo call we the ſubject of 
our preſent chapter) was happy in this 
reſpect ; happy in a maſter, whoſe own 
life was regular, and whoſe great care 
was to diſcharge tenderly every duty, 
which he owed to his ſervants. He was 
well recompenſed by the love and fide- 
lity of his ſervants in general, but of 
PETRUCIO in particular. This faithful 
domeſtic had right notions of God, him- 
ſelf, and his duty. He murmured not at 
the inferiority _ ſervility of his own 
condition: he knew it was the will of 
God : as ſuch he received it with thank- 


en, and lived in it with cheerful 
| ; con- 
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content: conſidering himſelf as the ſer- 
vant of Chriſt, he acted always conſcien- 
tiouſly, as defirous to pleaſe him, and not 
man only. Reflecting, that the eye of 
God, if not of his maſter, was always 
upon him, he feared to neglect his duty, 
and thought it a poor excuſe for himſelf, 
if he could eſcape the notice of an earthly 
obſerver, while all his actions were mi- 
nutely ſcanned by him, who ſearches the 
ſecrets of the heart. Hence he ſerved 
not as a. man- pleaſer, but as the ſervant of 
God, in fingleneſs of heart as unto Chriſt; 
not with eye-ſervice, but as the ſervant of 
Cpriſt, doing the will of Gd from the 
Heart; all his ſervice: was done with a 
good-will, not with a moroſe conſtraint 
and ſourneſs—as to the Lord, and not to 
man only; for he knew and ever bore in 
mind the comfortable truth, That what- 
ſoever good thing any man aoeth, the ſame. 
ſhall he receive of the Lord, whether. he be 
band or. free *.. Rs 
In conſequence of theſe right princi-— 
ples, PETRUCIoever. eſteemed his maſ- 
ter's intereſt; as eſſentially connected 
b H 5- . 8 with : 
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with his own; and would as ſoon have 
ſuffered the extremeſt puniſhment, as 
have joined in any colluſion to defraud, 
much more to have himſelf defrauded 
his maſter. It was his conſtant endea- 
vour to preſerve the ſtricteſt economy 
in every part of his truſt, and he would 
expreſs the higheſt wonder and deepeſt 
abhorrence at many of thoſe infamous 
arts which modern polite ſervants would 
frequently adviſe him to practiſe; and to 
which tradeſmen, for.the baſeſt ends, 
would often attempt to allure him. 
« Though I am in a ſtate of ſervitude 
upon earth, he would often ſay, I hope 
to be in a ſtate of freedom with God 
hereafter: but how can J hope for this, 
if I am deficient in thoſe eaß duties 
which are required in my ſtation ? For 
ſurely, when all the neceſſaries of life 
are found me, it is ea to be juſt and 
faithful, honeſt, and induſtrious—nay, 
ratitude itſelf alone ſhould lead to this, 
Pe bis fake, who provides ſo well for 
me; and who requires certainly that 1 
ſhould repay all his expence with every 
worthy and e endeavour poſſible 


on * part.“ 
We | 
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We may well believe that a ſervant 5 


with ſuch notions muſt be uniform and 
excellent in his whole conduct. And 
ſuch indeed was PETRVUC IO. He re- 
ceived every order with filence and hu- 


mility ; he executed every order with 


diligence and punctuality. He pre- 
tended not to be wiſer than his directors; 
and he was a ſtranger to the odious 
malapertneſs, which is one of the diſ- 


tinguiſhing qualifications of contempti- 
ble modern valets. His long continu- 
ance in the family had contracted in his 


breaſt a tender affection not only for his 
maſter and miſtreſs, but alſo for their 
children and relations: and at length 
their intereſt was become ſo pecu- 
liarly his own, that he joyed in all 
their joys, and partook of all their 
forrows. : | 

The fruits of his fidelity were the con- 
fidence and efteem of his maſter and 


miſtreſs : the affection of the family; 


the reverence of his fellow-ſervants ; 
and a comfortable ſaving, on which he 
propoſed to hve, if ever he ſhould have 
cauſe to quit the ſervice; and which, 
dying in it, he had the pleaſure to be- 

H 6 gquecath 
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queath to a widow, ſiſter, and her chil- 
dren, whom it reſcued from many diffi- 
culties, and placed in a happy fituation, 
above dependence and neceſſity. 

During the. time of his laſt ſickneſs, 
he frequently declared, that the tender- 
neſs and regard of his maſter and miſtreſs 
to him more than overbalanced. the merit 
of all his former ſervices, and were an 
abundant recompence to him. For PE- 
TRUC1o had a generous mind, and was 
ſenſible of affectionate treatment. His 
maſter frequently every day viſited his 
fick room, and read and prayed by his 
bed-fide : his miſtreſs with her own 
hands adminiſtered his medicines, and 
took care to ſupply him with the moſt 
proper nouriſhment. His humility alone- 
could equal his gratitude and thankful- 
neſs on ſuch occaſions : and when, upon 
his expreſſing his great obligations, his 
miſtreſs once ſaid, that this, and muck 
more than this, was-due for his faithful 
ſervices,” —© And that word, Madam, 
ſaid the honeſt fellow, with tears in 
his eyes, that word is a reward ſufficient 
for. more than twenty times ſuch ſervices 


as mine.“ | 
gs „ Thus 
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Thus died this uſeful, worthy man: 
and, to do all honour to him, his maſter 
buried him at his own expence, with all 
the decency and propriety conceivable: 
ſix neighbouring farmers, tenants to his 
maſter, bore his pall; his maſter and 
miſtreſs walked as chief mourners ; the 
reſt of the family attended in preceſſion, 
and had mourning given them on the 
occafion ; and ſo great was the eſteem 
in which this faithful ſervant was held 
(who, I ſhould have obſerved, was the 
willing and joyful hand by which his 
maſter and miſtreſs diſtributed their li- 
beral charities)—that ſcarce a dry eye 
was ſeen at his funeral : and his death 
and funeral, I perſuade myſelf, have 
done more to reform the ſervants in that 
part of the world, than twenty lectures 
- to them could have atchieved. See 
how PETRVUC10, though a ſervant, is ho- 
noured and reſpe&ted”—was the general 
cry ; and the general reaſon given on all 
hands was, Becauſe he was faithful, 

honeſt, and induſtrious.” * 
And let ſervants, in concluſion, be 
told, that, if they would obtain ſuch fa- 
vour here, and ſuch recompence as PE- 
TRUCIO 
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RU cio doubtleſs hath obtained, their 
only method 1s to go and do likewiſe; i is 


to imitate his example; is to make their 


maſter's intereſts their own. The beſt 
motive upon which they can do this, 
is to confider, that in ſo doing they 
ſerve the Lord Chriſt, and may be aſſu- 
red that, according to their fidelity, ſo 
ſhall they reap hereafter. For God is no 
reſpecter of perſons. 


£> I ſubjoin to this chapter the fol- 
lowing an rules, which were ſent 
by an unknown hand to the Chriſtian's 
Magazine; entirely agreeing with the 
Gentleman who ſent them, That, if 


they were hung up in all kitchens and 
ſervants halls (printed on a large ſheet), 


they would be extremely uſeful.” 


To the Faithful, Honeſt, and Induſtrious. 


I. A good character is valuable to 
every one, but eſpecially to ſervants, 


for it is their bread ; and without it they 


cannot be ed into a creditable fa- 


mily: and happy it is, that the beſt of 


cha- 


— — — — 


* In As, 1762, p. 36 
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characters is in every one's power to de- 


II. Engage yourſelf cautiouſly, but 
ſtay long in your place; for long ſervice 
ſhews worth, as quitting a good place 
through paſſion 1s a folly, which 1s al- 
ways repented of too late. 

III. Never undertake any place you 
are not qualified for ; for pretending to 
do what you do not underſtand, expoſes 
yourſelf, and, what is ſtill worſe, deceives 
them whom you ſerve. 

TV. Preſerve your fidelity ; for a faith- 
ful ſervant is a jewel, for whom no en- 
couragement can be too great. | 

V. Adhere to the truth, for falſeſhood is 
deteſtable : and he that tells one lie, muſt 
tell twenty more to conceal it. 

VI. Be ſtrictly honeſt; for it is ſhame- 
ful to be thought unworthy of truſt. 

VII. Be modeſt in your behaviour ; it 
becomes your ſtation, and is pleaſing to 
your ſuperiors. ry 

VIII. Avoid pert anſwers; for civil 


language is cheap, and impertinence 
provoking. 


IX. Be clean in your buſineſs; for 
e ſlovens 
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flovens and. ſluts are diſreſpectful ſer-- 


vants. 

X. Never tell the affairs of the family 
you belong to; for that is. a fort of: 
treachery,. and often makes miſchief ; 
but keep their ſecrets, and. have none 
of your own. 

XI.. Live friendly with your fellow- 
ſervants; for the contrary deſtroys the 
peace of the houſe... | 

XII.. Aboveall things avoid drunken- ö 
. neſs : for it is an inlet to vice, the ruin. 
of your character, and the deſtruction of | 
your conſtitution. 

XIII. Prefer a peaceable life with mo- 
derate gains, to great advantages with 
irregularity. 

XIV. Save your money, for that will. 
be a friend to you in old-age : be not ex- 
penſive in dreſs, nor marry too ſoon. 

XV. Be careful of your maſter's pro- 
perty ; for waſtefulneſs is a fin. 

XVI. Never ſwear; for that is a "OY 
without excuſe, as there is.na Pleaſure 
in it. . 

XVIL Be always ready to aſſiſt a fel- 
low-ſervant ; ; for good-nature ns the 
love of every one, 

XVIII. 
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XVIII. Never ſtay when fent on a 
meſſage ; for waiting long is painful to a 
maſter, and quick return ſhews diligence, 


XIX. Rite early ; for it is difficult to 


recover loſt time. 
XX. The ſervant that often changes 

his place, works only to be poor ; for the 

rolling ſtone gathers no moſs. 

XXL. Be not fond of increaſing your 

acquaintance ; for viſiting leads you out 


of your bufineſs, robs your maſter of . 


your time, and puts you to an expence 
you cannot afford ; and, above all things, 
take care with whom you are acquainted, 
for perſons are generally the better or the 
worſe for the company they keep. 

XXII. When out of place, be cau- 
tious where you lodge; for living in a 
diſreputable houſe puts you upon a foot- 
ing with thoſe that keep it, however in- 
nocent you are yourſelf. 


XXIII. Never go out on your own 


buſineſs without the knowledge of the 


family, leſt in your abſence you ſhould 


be wanted ; for leave 1s light; and re- 
furning punctually at the time you- pro- 
miſe, ſhews obedience, and is a proof of 
ſobriety, N 


XXIV. 
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XXIV. If you are diſſatisfied in your 
place, mention your objections modeſtly 
to your maſter or miſtreſs, and give a 
fair warning; and don't negle& your bu- 
' neſs, or behave ill, in order to provoke 
them to turn you away: for this will be 
a blemiſh in your character, which you 
muſt always have from the place you 
ſerved. | 


n 


CHAPTER XVII. 


Faith builds a bridge acroſs the gulph of death, 
To break the ſhock, blind Nature cannot ſhun ! 
And lands thought ſmoothly on the farther ſhore, 
Death's terror ig the mountain faith removes; 
That mountain barrier between max and peace. 
*Tis faith diſarms deſtruction; and abſoives 
From every clamorous charge the gone tomb, 
OUNGe 


HILE wrapt in the filence of 
the night, I take my ſolitary 
and contemplative walk in the church- 
yard, with what a feeling concern do I 
reflect on the living world around me! 
How ſtriking the contraſt! Here reſt 
in quiet and peace the well-nigh forgot- 

ren 
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ten remains of thoſe who once filled up 
buſy ſpheres .on the earth ! All thoſe 
_ diſtinctions which they ſo anxiouſly 
courted, are now for ever done away; 
all thoſe animoſities which they ſo warm- 
ly agitated, are now for ever huſhed 
and forgotten; and all thoſe complain- 
ings and fighs which they ſo mournfully 
uttered, are filenced for ever, and 
heard no more—Yet on the great the- 
atre of the world the ſame parts are 
ſtill acting; the ſame ardour for place 
and pre- eminence; the ſame propenſity 
to malice and envy; the ſame repinings 
and lamentations are found: —as if ge- 
nerations preceding read no leſſons of 
inſtruction; as if men utterly forgot 
that their hour appointed was haſtily 
advancing. 
Oh that they were wiſe, that they ander- 
flood theſe things, that they would conß- 
der their latter end! Benevolent wiſh ! 
for nothing ſo powerfully, ſo ſtrongiy 
teaches as a conſideration of that later 
endgd—which is of general concern, for 
every ſon of ADAM is equally intereſt- 
ed! Can we reflect upon the day of diſſo- 
lution approaching, when every ſublu- 


nary 
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nary hope ſhall ceaſe, and every worldTy 
project vaniſh as the ſhadow ; can we 
ſurvey the ſolemn manſions of the dead, 
where the mingling duſt beſpeaks the 
tolly of all earthly. pre-eminence and 
honour ;—and yet purſue, with unremit- 
ted chace, the fleeting vanities of life ; 
and yet indulge, with unrelenting hearts, 
the burning paſſions, which torture hu- 
man peace, and murder man's beſt fe- 
licity? Nay, and can it be poſſible that 
we ſhould look beyond the grave, and 
recollect that an exiſtence everlaſting 
awaits us, and not uſe every wiſe, every 
rational method to ſecure to our ſouls 
the comforts of that exiſtence, when 
time hath cloſed upon us, and we have 
bid an eternal adieu to all things here 
below ? | 
Thrice awful meditation! May its 
powerful inſtruction deeply impreſs my 
ſoul!— Nothing teaches like Death. It 
is, indeed, the wages of ſin, and a fear- 
ful evil, we muſt needs allew it! but 
then it is a perſuaſive monitor, and, ſu- 
perior to all things, convinces us of, 
and leads us to combat and conquer, 


fin! | = 
. | The. 
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The ſting of Death is ſin! From 


thence we may plainly diſcover what is 
the grand remedy againſt its fear and its 
power to harm. Deſtroy ſin, and Death 
becomes no longer e he can- 
not hurt or annoy, for his ſting is taken 
away. But how ſhall we atchieve this 
deſirable enterpriſe, how deſtroy the ſting 
of death? It is done, already done for 
us! Thanks be to God, who giveth us the 
victory through our Lord Feſus Chriſt ! 
Here then, thou trembling mortal, 

who art every day diſtreſſing thy feeble 
ſoul with the fear of approaching death 
here behold the firſt and greateſt con- 
ſolation under it: Faith in Jeſus Chriſt,” 
who through death deſiroyed him who had 
the power of death; and will deliver thee 
from that fear of death, which all thy 
life-time hath kept hee in bondage ! 
Look to that triumphant Conqueror, 
who died on the croſs, and lay in the 
grave, to ſanctify it for us: ſee in his 
precious redemption a full pardon for 


all thy offences; and, with the eye of 


faith ſteadily fixed upon him, thou alſo 
ſhalt triumph over an enemy, already 
vanquiſhed. 

This 
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This is the grand remedy againſt, 
and chief conſolation under, the fear of 
Death, the knowledge and love of 
Feſus Chrift ;” which, properly under- 
ſtood, comprehends cvery other conſo- 
lation. But that we may not be miſ- 
underſtood, let us, as a ſecond confolation 
and remedy, recommend to the ſou], de- 
ſirous of victory over this fearful foe, 
« an earneſt care to live a life of obedi- 
ence through that faith in Chrift,” which 
indeed without ſuch obedience will be 
found weak to ſupport the firm ſtructure 
of a joyful hope. Live as you would 
wiſh to have lived when-your anxious 
head is laid upon the dying pillow ; 
live as the goſpel of that Saviour directs, 
through whom alone you expect ſalva- 
tion; live as you are aſſured he will ap- 
prove: the proſpect of Death will then 
animate your ſoul with fortitude and 
delight; you will wiſh to be diſſolved 
and to be with Chri/t ! 

There again we enjoy another confola- 
tion, exquiſitè and unſpeakable, under 
the apprehenſion of death: We ſhall 
be with Chrif!” We ſhall live with 


him, and be like him ! Like in purity 
and 
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and holineſs, and like him in happineſs 
too ! Tranſporting thought ! Can Death 
be eſteemed an evil ?—nay, rather muſt 
we not welcome that as our greateſt 
good, which conveys us from a world, 
like the preſent, to a kingdom, where 
Joy and reſt, and peace, ſhall eternally 
ſurround us !—But of this we ſhall ſpeak 
more hereafter. 
Another reflection which ought to a- 
bate our fears, and reconcile us to death, 
15 the abſolute certainty, and unavoid- 
able neceſſity of it.” Could our fears 
at all avail to prevent the ſtroke, or even 
to reſpite it, they might well be allowed, 


and we ſhould have ſome plauſible rea- 
ſon to urge in their ſupport. But alas, 


the ſtroke is inevitable! Surely then it 
is our wiſdom to familiarize ourſelves to 
an event which muſt come ſhortly, and 
which, to render us ſtill more watchful, 


may come inſtantly. Claim ye then no 
more the character of rational, ye fimple 


ones of the earth, who ſtart at the 
thoughts of Death, and uſe every me- 


thod which ingenious thought can de- 


viſe, to diffipate and drive it from you. 


Lo, the moment comes, and utterly 
7 un- 
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unprepared, ye muſt ſtand before your: 
God. Conquer yourſelves ; and re- 
membering that Death will come when 
it will come, review it in all its circum- 
ſtances, and learn, through Chrift, to 
gain a happy victory over this dreadtul 
leveller of all human diſtinctions. 

And reflect, of what will Death de- 
prive you ? Not of being—which to us 
muſt certainly be of all things maſt dear ! 
No; the ſoul cannot ceaſe to be; it only 
changes its circumſtances and ſtate ! 

« But it ſeparates thoſe old and fami- 
liar friends the body and the ſoul!” - And 
let us bleſs God for the ſeparation. For 
who can regret a ſeparation from that 
fleſh, which is the ſeat of fin and of diſ- 
eaſes, and which, from both, hath- fo 
frequently afflicted us with the moſt 
piercing diſtreſs! No; farewell to the 
body (we will ſay with joy), ſince there- 
by we bid an eternal farewell to ſickneſs 
and fin ! 

But Death ſeparates us from this 
world!” True; and it introduces to 
one, unlike the preſent, where ſorrows 
and loſſes, diſappointments and trials, 
mall never more be known. —“ But it 

ſepa- 
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ſeparate us from our friends!“ Afflict- | 
ing ſeparation ! The tender heart muſt 1 
bleed, and the affectionate eye cannot 
fail to drop a tear! Yet look forward | 
and behold—lſee in the joyful realms to l 
which thy ſpirit is ſoaring friends, im- | 
mortal and unalterable friends, awaiting 
thy glad arrival !—and perhaps many 
already, many near to thy heart, have 
gone before thee, and will give thee an 
| enrapturing welcome. Nay, yet a little 
| while, and thou ſhall receive to thy re- 
| Joicing embraces thoſe whom thou haſt 
left weeping in the vale of ſorrow ! 
Armed with theſe conſolations, who 
ſhall fear the ſtroke of Death? Who 
but muſt rejoice to relinquiſh this ſcene 
of trial and trouble, and to commit 
their ſouls into the arms of a Redeemer, 
who died to ſave his people from their 
fins; of a Father, whoſe unwearied care 3 
is over all his works, and whoſe watch. 
ful providence extendeth to the minuteſt 
concerns of his creatures? In that cheer- 
ing truth the ſoul muſt find comfort, as 
under every trial and affliction, ſo eſpe- 
cially when the moment of death ap- 3 
pProaches; which a child, ſubmiſſive to 
1 the | 
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the better will of ſuch a father, will 
receive with thankfulneſs and collins. 
mate reſignation ! 

As therefore death muſt come, and 
after death, judgment, and a ſtate of bliſs 


or miſery unalterable, let us, like the wiſe 


virgins, keep our lamps always ready 
trimmed and burning, that we may never 
be found unprepared. And that we 
may ſtill be excited to a ſtricter watch- 
abet le us contemplate thoſe great 
things that are to come hereafter: let us 
now ſuppoſe ourſelves as ſummoned to 
appear before the Judgment-ſeat of God, 
and as about to receive that eternal r&- 
ward of our deeds—heavenr or hell ;— 
affecting thought! Holy Father—we 
tremble and adore ! Bleſſed Jeſus, be: our 


advocate and interceſſor 


C HA P- 
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CHAPTER XIX. 


Shall man alone, whoſe fate; whoſe final fate | 
Hangs on that hour, exclude it from his thought ? | 
1 think of nothing elſe: I ſee, I feel it ! 1 
All nature, like an earthquake, trembling round ; 
All deities, kke ſummer's ſwarms, on wing 
All baſking in the full meridian blaze ! 
I. ſce ibe Jude enthron'd! the flaming guard 
The volume open d open d eu'ry heart; 
A ſun beam pointing out each ſecret thought ! 
No patron ! interceſſor none] now paſt 
The fiweet, the clement, mediatorial hour] 
For guilt no plea ; to parn no pauſe, no bound ! 

 cnexorable all ! and all extreme. 

SE. Nick r TrovGauTs, Night 9. 


\ ID our exiſtence end with this 
life, how little to be dreaded, yea 
in many cafes, how much to be defired 
were death! But our exiſtence © doth 
not end with this life; eternity is be- 
fore us: and it is eternity which makes 
death of fo much conſequence. How 
awful, how alarming is that repreſenta- 
tion which the ſacred ſcriptures give us 
of the ſolemn day approaching, which 
is to -determine our fate for this eter- 
nity ! Let us contemplate the ſtupen- 
deus ſcene;—for who can dwell upon 
; 12 ſuch 
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ſuch intereſting reflections without ſeri- 
ous thoughts, and heaven-diretted reſo- 


lutions? The ſteady belief of a future 


judgment i is ſufficient to -make all men 


1 zealous in duty. 


The doctrine of a future judgment is 
"rw to the Chriſtian Revelation. 
uman reaſon could not diſcover it; 5 for 


human .reaſon could not diſcover how the 
God of all the earth would be pleaſed to 
deal with his creatures, and with that 


world which he hath formed for them. — 
But in much mercy, to animate and 
N our beſt deſires, the eternal Lord 

f all hath declared, that an endleſs and 
—— ſtate is reſerved for us, happy 


or miſerable, as we comply with, or fre- 
fuſe the terms of his covenant: and 
that upon a day appointed, he will paſs 


the righteous ſentence upon all; when 


thoſe who have done good ſhall go into 


life everlaſting, and thoſe ho have done 


evil into everlaſting fire! 


Alarming, important truth! What 


thinking creature can be indifferent to 


it! Picture the awful ſcene to your view: 
imagine yourſelf now called to the bar 
of inviolable juſtice ! there, enthroned 

in 
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in glory unutterable, fits the ſovereign 
Fudge, the gracious Redeemer ! thou- 
ſand thouſands miniſtering unto him, 
and ten thouſand times ten thouſand 
ſtanding before him ! See that earth, 
once the feat of all your cares and 
fears, now wrapped in univerſal flame : 
hark! the heavens are paſſing away 


with inſufferable noiſe ; the ſun is ex- 


tinguiſhed; the ſtars have ſtarted from. 


their ſpheres, and all this ſyſtem " 


ereated things is haſtening into utte 
deſtruction ! the trump, the an 
trump hath ſounded, and all the dead, 
ariſing from their ſepulchres, are ſum- 
moned to appear before the impartial 
Judge! 

Oh, terrible diſtreſs! where, where 
ſhall we fly, if conſcience condemns ; 
and we dare not approach that 
partial Judge! In vain ſhall we call 
upon rocks to hide, or mountains t6- 
cover us! rocks and mountains are 
themſelves diſſolving; they ean give 
neither ſhelter for our heads, nor ſup- 
port for our: feet! In vain ſhall we ib 
licit our friends to intercede ;,——our 


friends will be then too deeply concern- 
1 3 ed. 
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ed themſelves to regard the cauſe of 
others; and what, ah—what could pa- 


ment, the mediatorial hour” is now abſo- 
lutely paſſed and gone ;—and we have 


trons or friends avail, when “ the cle- 


not made him our interceſſor, who would 
have been as mighty to ſave and reward, 


as he now is to puniſh and avenge 8 


What too will diſſembling profit us; or 
how can we expect to deceive him whoſe 
eyes are as a flame of fire, who pierceth 


into the heart's inmoſt receſs ! who will 


lay open before us the whole volume of 
our lives, and place in the univerſal view 


all thoſe thoughts, and words, and deeds 


of darkneſs, which in vain. we ſecreted 


from the eyes of our fellow-creatures on 


earth; for who can eſcape the eyes of 


Omniſcienee? 

Can tongue expreſs, can heart eon- 
ceive, the anguiſh which will irend our 
ſouls, when the dire fentence of condem- 
nation ſhall paſs—a.ſcntence from his lips 
which reached only mercy and love to 
the juſt; and which we deſpiſed, when 
calling us upon. earth to him, with the 
moſt pathetic invitations: — Came uno Hits 


aud I will Ov You reſt! Aggravating cir- 
cumitance ! 
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cumſtance ! We have abuſed this love. 
We might have been bleſfed, eternally 
bleſſed But now the fatal moment is 
arrived; ** Depart ye curſed, into everlaſt- 
ing fire, prepared for the devil and his an- 
gels—1s the dreadful malediction! " 
No, my ſoul, through this Redeemer's. 
never- changing love, we will hope, confi- 
dently hope, to avoid the horrors of this 
extreme diſtreſs! And, oh, that every 
ſoul of man would, with ſuch compoſed 
and ſolemn thought, meditate upon it, 
that joyful ſongs of thankfulneſs only 
might on that day be heard; that with 
humble truſt we might approach the 
Judge's throne, and find in him, — not 
the Almighty avenger, — but the Father, 
the Saviour, the Friend ! | 
What can equal the goodnefs of our 
God! or what could we deſire more gra- 
cious at his hands, than that he fhould 
ſeat upon the tribunal of juſtice that Son, 
the only-begotten and beloved Son, who. 
once came to our earth, not to judge, 
but to be judged ;. who. died for thoſe 
finners on. whom he is now willing to- 
confer an eternity. of bliſs ! 


I 4 _ Happy 
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Happy he, who, convinced of this 
adorable grace, looks continually and 
ſtedfaſtly with the eye of Faith, to that 
great day when the Saviour ſhall come 
in the clouds! Then ſhall. his fears be 
for ever removed, and all his anxious 
doubts ſhall vaniſh as the ſmoke; then 
with an accent of melodious ſweetneſs, 

with a look full of love and joy inef- 
fable, the great Redeemer ſhall welcome 
him, together with all thoſe who have 
been faithful unto death, ſhall welcome 
them and ſay, Come, ye bleſſed of my Ta- 
ther, receive the kingdom prepared for you 
from-the beginning of the world !—Nay, he 
ſhall vouchſafe to enumerate thoſe ge- 
neral deeds of chriſtian benevolence, 
which ſuch ſouls have performed through 
their faith in him: and not only enu- 
merate, but acknowledge them, as if 
they had been conferred upon himſelf ; 
Inaſinuch as ye did it unto the leaft of theſe 


my brethren, ye did it unto me ! 

How forcible, how affectionate a mo- 
tive to us now in the day of pilgrimage, to 
be diligent, continually and unwearedly 
diligent in all ſuch acts and offices of 
love: Chrift will accept them, our Re- 
deemer, 
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deemer, our judge, our hope, and our all, 


will accept our tender charities to his 
members, and our fellow-ereatures; will 
accept our works of faith and labours of 
love, as if we had been happy enough to 
have had an opportunity of performing 


them, even to his own perſon ! and, pub- 


liſhing the grateful tidings to all around, 
he will allow usto partake of his triumph, 
and to enter, amidſt his returning ſaints 
and angels, thoſe regions of glory and 


peace, where we ſhall live with him, and: 


enjoy everlaſting happineſs. 
But we will refer to our next chapter 


what we have to add reſpecting the pe- 


culiar bleſſedneſs of that ſtate, and. the 
exquifite miſery referved for thoſe zh» 
know not God, and who obey not the Goſ- 


pel of our Lord Feſus Chriſt; who will be 
puniſhed with everlaſting defiruttion, from 


the preſence of the Lord, and from ihe glo- 
ry of: his power, when he 
4. Heaven with his mighty angels, in 
flaming fire, taking vengeance ; and when 
. he_ſhall come to: bs glorified in his faints, 


and to be admired in all. them-2ho._ believe, 


in that day. A paſſage of ſcripture 


— ——n—— en — 


„* 


* 2 Tim. i. 7. 


ſhall be revealed 


E's whack. 


202 REFLECTIONS 


which cannot fail greatly to influenee 
thoſe who give it that attention which 
its importance deſerves : for who can 
think of everlaſting defiruttion, from the 
preſence of the Lord, and the glory of his 
power, without an anxious deſire to avoid 
that deſtruction, the very terror of which 
chills the heart! 


Proſtrate, my contrite heart I rend: 

My God, my Father, and my Friend! 

Do not forſake me in my end! | 
„ \LonrpD Ros cou. 


CHAPTER XX. 


And theſe Mall go away into everiaſiing prnifhe 
ment, but the righteous into life eternal. 


'Matt. XXV. 26. 


T ERNAL punihment 'Eterna}lifeſ! 
What awful words ! What ſolemn 
fan&tions } Whocan read them and be un- 
concerned? Who can think of them, 


and be indifferent to the momentous 
truths they impart?—Were aur exiſtence 
to terminate with the preſent 
fcene, indulgence might be laudable, and 
every ſelf- gratification right. Let us 


eat and drink, for to-morrow we die:; 
let 
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let vs crown ourſelves with roſe- buds; 


let none of us go without his part of our- 


voluptuouſneſs; would then be the 


language of reaſon and truth But Eter- 


nity before us - conſummately bleſſed, 


or conſummately wretched ;—and death: 


every moment ſhaking his dart triumph-- 


antly over us, preparing to ſtrike once 
and ſtrike no more; can it be poſſible 


that any rational being ſhould remain 


unſolicitous, and neglect to prepare for 
the important realities of Eternity, while 


chafing with unremitted ardor, the 


fugitive vanities of Time !: 
Yer, alas! many beings, proud of 


their faculties, and boaſting their ſupe-- 
rior reafon—are found, are daily found,. 


immerſed in fin, and rivetted to the 
world! heedleſs of God, of themſelves, 
and immortality; uninfluenced by every 
motive of gratitude, unmoved by every 

argument ot intereſt to obey the voice of 


Religion and Truth, and to ſecure the 


eternal ſalvation of their ſouls ! Oh that 


they would indulge one ſerious reflec-- 


tion : that they would condeſcend. a- 


while to meditate, with us, on the miſe- 
Table woe reſerved for thoſe. who forget: 


their God—on the inexpreſible com. 
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forts which they ſhall reap in joy who 
love and ſerve him 

Think then, my fellow-creatures, oh, 
think of that ef day of which we 
ſpoke before*, and imagine, if you can, 
the horror which muſt ſeize the ſouls of 
thoſe who hear the dreadful ſentence, 


| Depart, ye curſed, into everlaſting fire !— 


driven from the preſence of God, which 
is itſelf complete and perfect joy; driven 
from the habitations of the bleſſed, where 
ſongs of gladneſs are heard continual- 
ly,; driven from the ſociety of thoſe 


beſt-loved friends, whoſe kind remon- 


ſtrances they would not hear en earth, 

and now—ah ! fatal ſeparation—now 
muſt never, never more hear or behold ! 
and driven thence——aggravating Cir- 
cumſtance ! even by the condemnation of 


that Lord of Love, who, deſirous to bleſs 


and to ſave, freely ſhed even his own 
blood, and as 25 would have given 


life, had they but aſked it! 
And were not this, even only this ex- 


B from God, from Chriſt, from 


eaven—of itſelf a hell ſufficient ! Yet 
what horrors remain behind? They 


Hall be driven into. the lake which chang 


eth 


An the preceding Chapter, 5 
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eth with fire and brimſtone, whoſe ac- 
tual and inſufferable tortures ſhall ag- 
gravate the mind's inward horror. — Oh, 

who can dwell with everlaſting burn- 
ings ! yet where, where ſhall one drop 
of water be found to cool the parched 
tongues ? who can dwell where devils. 
and condemned ſouls ſhalt mix their mu- 
tual and inſulting taunts and upbraid- 
ings ! where there ſhall be no ſociety, 
but a ſociety in common accuſations; 
and where, every gentler paſſion expelled,. 
the tumultuous workings of deſpairing 


minds ſhall miſerably. eonfuſe and diſtract 


each other ff 

There too the paſſions, which were 
indulged and-mortified on earth, ſhall be- 
come ſevere tormentors, ever craving, 
yet never finding gratification ; ever con- 
ſuming the anxious heart, themſelves 


never conſumed !! There the worm of 


conſcience never dieth; there the flame 


of ſelf-condemnation and burning guitt 


ſhall never be quenched! 
Where ſhall the ſoul find comfort? 
ſhall it be in the companions of its earth- 
ly crimes, condemned to the fame place 
of woe? Alas, thoſe companions will 
then be found the ſharpeſt thorns to 
goad 


| 
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goad the guilty mind ! Fierce hate wilt 
ſeize the place of former love, and they 


will curſe each other in the bitterneſs of 
their ſouls, as the mutual cauſes of each 
other's undoing ! But, little conſolation; 
being found m accuſing others, their up- 
braidings will ſpeedily recur upon them- 
ſelves: then only will be heard (ah 
me the very thought 1s anguiſh) only 
head dire gnaſhing, of the teeth, weep- 
ing and wailing, execrations and ſorrow ! 
Vet neither is this all: for though 


peace and reſt enter not there; though 


one gleam of joy ſhall never pierce 
through the darkneſs of their diſtreſs; yet 
all this, and more,. might be borne well, 

very well—did hope, fair comforter, Who 
comes to all, did ſhe but ever come, and 
cheer the wretched ſuſferers with the. 
ſweet alleviation, that, years on years. 
paſſed by; that ages upon ages gone; 
a period will be put to this conſummate- 
miſery, and the priſoners of hell be ſet 


free! But this hope is withdrawn *! 


— 
„ — 
— — 


— 
— 


1a Mitton's Paradiſe Loft, we find the follow= 
ing tremendous deſcription : 
— He (Satan) views 


The diſmal fituation waſte and wild 3 


A dun- 


% 
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Oh Eternity, Eternity, how fearful is 


the thought! And wilt thou, oh man, 


for the momentarydelufions of fin, plunge 


into this gulph 5 puniſhment unuttera- 


ble, unendin 


At leaſt, my foul let the prof pect be 
profitable to thyſelf; and, ſtruek abun- 
dantly with its horrors—infinitely more 
alarming than thou canſt imagine or 


paint turn thy view, and let us con- 


tem̃plate the more pleaſing ſcene, the 
hte eternal, the perfect pleaſures which 
the dear Redeemer hath m ſtore for 
thoſe, who, by patient continuance in 


well- doing, ſeek for honour and for im- 
mortality 


But if an inſpired Apoſtle, who was 
favoured with the rapturous proſpect, 
declares, that it hath not even entered 
into che heart of man to conceive the 


greatneſs 


A dungeon horrible: on: all fides round 

As one great-furnace-flam'd: yerfromthaſe flames 
No light, but rather darkneſs vibble 

Serv'd only to diſcover ſights of woe, 

Regions of- ſorrow, doleful ſhades ; where peace 
And reſt ean never dell; hope never comes 

That comes to all; but torture withaut end 

Still urges, and a fiery deluge fed 

* ever burning ſul phur unconſum'd! 


B. I. v. 60, xc. 
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greatneſs and excellency of the good 


things reſerved for the righteous ; how 
ſhall we attempt to ſpell them out, dark 
habitants in cottages. of clay? May it not 
ſuffice to know, that the happinſs we 
expect will be on all parts complete; 
happineſs, without the leaſt mixture or 


alloy of diſcontent or diſſatisfaction!— 
Pleaſing truth; yet not entirely ſuffi- 


cient to gratify our thirſty and inquiſi- 
tive ſouls. In condeſcenſion to our weak- 
neſs, or perhaps I might ſay——our. 
ſtrength—— (for earneſt defires after the 
knowledge of immortality doubtleſs be- 
ſpeak the ſoul immortal)—however, in 
great goodneſs certainly, the Lord of 
our life has veuchſafed' to us ſome 
glimpſes of that future felicity, . which 
may render us-defirous enough to know 
more, which may animate every endea- 
vour towards the poſſeſſion of ſo exalted 
a good! | 
We feel evil ſo ſenſibly, that perhaps 


we can form a better idea of heaven from 


its negative than its poſitive bleſſings. 


Who amongſt us is a ſtranger to fickneſs,, 


to ſorrow and pain * Who amongſt us is 
a {ſtranger to the comfort which would 
follow an, entire exemption from theſe - 

e _ evils? 
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- evils ?—Now, in heaven, our bodies ſpi- 


ritualized, and our fouls made perfect, 
we ſhall never know pain of body, or 


pain of mind: ſorrow and crying ſhall 
never have admiſhon into thoſe realms 


of joy. 
But, happy as our ſtate would be, 
freed from thoſe cruel ſpoilers of our 


peace, yet if death and diffolution were 


certain, the eminence of our bliſs would 
only render the ſtroke doubly dreadful ! 
In heaven, then, to ſecure the perpetuity 
of our delight, there ſhall be no more 
death : this mortal ſhall put on immor- 
tality—and, free from pain and from 
forrow, we ſhall fear no end of the 
tranſporting ſcene. | 

Pofitive bleſſings, numberleſs and un- 


utterable, ſhall attend theſe negative 


ones. God will not only wipe away all 


tears from our eyes; will not only inveſt 


us with eternal ſecurity in bliſs; will 
not only remove every thing defiling 
and noxious from thoſe regions of joy; 


but he himſelf will dwell amongſt us, 


and be our God. He, the adorable Fa- 
ther, with the Lamb of Love, and the 


Spirit of Holineſs, ſhall be the object of 


our contemplation. He, the bleſſed 
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and all-glorious Deity, whoſe preſence 
1s doe and bliſs, and heaven, ſhall be the 
Iife, the light, the praiſe of the New IJ x- 
RUSALEM, and all its divine inhabitants! 
Love ſhall reign triumphant in every 
heart: every pure and celeſtial deſire 
fall be gratified to the full: every holy 
and devout affection ſhall find its ade- 
quate ſupply; and one uninterrupted ſcene 
of thankfulneſs, ſerenity, and comfort, 
ſhall ſmile eternally, and eternally be 
found: where the harps of ten thouſand 
times ten thouſand ſhall ceaſeleſſly hymn 
the Father of Mercies, and the Lamb who 
ſitteth on the throne for ever and ever! 
Come, then, Lord Feſus! come and 
put a ſpeedy period to this miſerable 
world of confuſion and ſim! Haſten bleſſ- 
ed Lord, haſten thy kingdom; whence 
every evil ſhall be wholly removed, and 
where all good ſhall be found which can 
erfect the bliſs of men and of angels! 
Faint and dark, indeed, are our earth- 
bound conceptions of this conſummate 
glory, and of that which thou haſt pur- 
chaſed for thy ſervants purchaſed at 
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a price which may juſtify our moſt ele- 
vated hopes, even at the price of thy 
own loved life, and ever precious blood! 

Yet, 
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Yet, through the riches of thy wonder- 


ous, grace, the humble chriſtian, who by 
faith now enters into reſt, hath ſome 
ſweet foretaſte, ſome pleaſing anticipation 


of the joys to come. Love, grateful love, 


looking to thee, feels a tranſport which 
enraptures the ſoul, fills it with ſweet com- 
placence towards all its fellow-creatures, 
and makes the afflictions of this tranſitory 
world light and eaſy to be borne—nay, 
which makes death ſelf nolonger formi- 


dable, but dev outly to be wiſhed, as the 


happy conveyance of an impriſoned ſpirit 
toits God and its hope; to its freedom and 
perfection; to its dear departed friends, 
and all the joys of bliſsful immortality ! 

Give me then, oh, give me Love, thou 
bountiful Beſtower of every good gift! fo 
Mall I experiencethe beginning of heaven 
in my heart, and die with full perſuaſion 


that _ fair bud will burſt into a perfect 


bloſſom that my joys, begun in grace 


will be conſummated in glory everlaſting! 


For thee, too, my RxApEx, let me 
offer up this fervent prayer: * Oh! 
mayeſt thou feel and be made perfect in 
the yak of Chirſt ! ” ſo will thy life be 
bleſſed below; ſo will thy death be com- 
fortable: fo wilt thou be made partaker 
of thy Saviour's kingdom! 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
-4 
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ſball be known no more. 
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Serious and important have been the 
ſubjects which have employed our mutual 
meditations : may they be impreſſed no 


leſs ſtrongly on thy heart than on my 
own : may they awaken thee, if careleſs, 


to a life of love: may they confirm thee 
in that life, if happily thou art already 
devoted to it! This, this be ſure is the 
only road to peace; this, this be ſure is the 
only wiſdom of man! Earneſtly wiſhing 


'thee much ſucceſs in thy Chriſtian courſe, 


I bid thee farewell, and exhort thee to 


| keep thine eye ſtedfaſt on the Author and 


Finiſher of thy Salvation ! All befide will 


fail and forſake thee! But a little while, 


and as well the hand which hath written, 
as the eye which reads theſe lines, ſhall 


become cold and inactive, and moulder in 
the duſt : ſpeedily, oh! my friend, our 


days will be completed, and we muſt bid 
adieu to all things below ! Then let us 
live like men conſcious of. this truth— 


let us live like thoſe who know they muſt 
die, who know that they muſt live for 
ever.,—S0 ſhall we ſecure our own ſalva- 


tion; and, however ſtrangers to each 
other here, ſhall meet and rejoice toge- 
ther in that kingdom, where mutability 
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